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Words  by  J.  C.  Johnson. 
SOLO. 


AWAY  TO  THE  SUNDAY-SCHOOL. 


J.  O.  Clakk. 


x: 


1.  Away,  away,  for  the  sweet  bells  are  ringing,  Children  ho-ly  songs  are  singing,  Praising  God  as  they 

2.  The  Sunday-school, where  all  hearts  are  uniting,  In  the  Savior's  love  de-lighting,  Learning  how  all  the 

3.  Away,  away,  while  the  sweet  bells  are  ringing,  We,  like  them,  sweet  hymns  are  singing, We  are  tra  v'lers  up- 
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loudly  proclaim  The  glo-ry    of  his  wondrous  name. 

nations  around    Are  list'ning   to  the  happy  sound.TotheSunday-school,oh,willyougo  with  me,  For  the 
on  the  bright  way  That  leads  us  to    a   brighter  day. 
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doors  are  ever  open  to  our  feet ;  Let  us   enter  softly,  join  the  happy  song,  So-cheerful  and    so  sweet. 
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Words  by  Fanny  Church. 


THE  BOOK  OF  BOOKS. 


J.  H.  ROSECRANS. 
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1.  The  Book  of  books,  the  Bi  -  ble,  Oh,  guard  and  keep  it  well,     To     all     its   sa-cred    pa  -  ges,  The 

2.  Bead  from  that  o-pen  volume,  The  words  your  heart  will  move,  Of  all  God's  tender  kindness,  His 

3.  The    les-son*that    it  teach-es,    Are  love  to   all   mankind,     Hu-mil-i-ty    and  mer-cy,    In 

4.  Then  keep  that  faithful  teacher,  Its  pre-cepts  wise  o  -  bey,     And  by  and  by  you'll  en  -ter,  The 


way  of  life  do  tell  ; 
more  than  mortal  love ; 
un  -  ion  sweet  combined 
kingdom    of    the    day ; 
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The  way    of    life    to    each  'tis  free,  Yes,  Je-sus  died  for  you  and  me. 
Dear  words  of  truth,  they  nev-er  fail,  They  reach  to  that  within     the  vale. 
Dear  les-sons  of  the  boundless  grace  That  meets  the  darkest  sinner's  case. 
Then  joy  for  thee,  thy  work  is  done,Thy  Savior  speaks  the  great  "Well  done." 
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The    Bi-ble,  the    Bi-ble,  the  book  of  love  and  truth ;  Staff  for  aged  pilgrims,  guide  for  bounding  youth. 
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BEAUTIFUL  EIYER. 


By  permission  of  the  author  Rev.  R.  Lowky. 
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1.  Shall  we     gather  at  the  riv-  er   Where  bright  angel  feet  have  trod 

2.  On       the    margin  of  the  riv-  er,  W;tsh-ing     up  its  sil-ver    spray 

3.  On       the     bosom  of  the  riv-  er,  Where  the  Savior-king  we    own, 

4.  Ere  we  rench  the  shining  riv-er,  Lay       we      every    burden   down 

5.  At      the     smiling  of  the  riv-er,  Rippling  with  the  Savior's    face, 
6 


Lre  we  rench  the  shining  riv-er,  Lay       we      ever}'    burden 
At      the     smiling  of  the  riv-er,  Rippling  with  the  Savior's 
Soon  we'll  reach  the  shining  river,  Soon   our  pil-grim-age  will 
~f9- 


With  its  crystal  tide  for  -  ev  -  er 
We  will  walk  and  worship  ev  -  er, 
We  shall  meet  and  sorrow  nev-er, 
Grace  our  spirits  will  de  -  Iiv  -  er, 
Saints,  whom  den th  will  never  sever, 
cease  ;  Soon  our  happy  hearts  will  quiver 


Flowing  by  the  throne  of 
All  the  hap  -  py,  gold  -  en 
'Neath  the  glo-ry  of  the 
And  pro-vide  a  robe  and 
-Lift  their  songs  of  sav  -  ing 
'With  the  mel  -  o  -  dy       of 


God? 
day. 

throne, 
crown. 

grace. 

peace. 
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Yes,  we'll  gather  at  the     riv-er,  The    beautiful,  the  beauti-ful 
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Words  by  Fanny  Chttrph. 


COME  JOIN  OUR  ARMY. 


F.  Spaci 
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1.  Will  you  come  and  join  our     ar-my  ?  Will  you  fight  for  God  and  Truth  ?  AVill  you  come?  he  calls  for 

2.  We  have   gird-ed      on    the     ar-inor    Of    the     ho  -  ly  word  of     God,     We  are  marching  upward, 

3.  'T  is  our  Lord  who  is    our    Captain,  And  with  him  we  can  not    fail,     Ev-en    when  the  fight  is 

4.  He    will    give  us  grace  to     conquer,  He  will  keep  our  souls  from  harm,  When  the  conflict  ra  -  ges 

5.  We  shall    be     at    last  tri-umphant,  We  shall  wear  the  victor's  crown,  And  with-in    the  ho-  ly 


sol-diers, 
onward, 
hot-test, 
hot-test, 
cit  -  y, 
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Give  to  him  your  early  youth. 
In  the  way  the  saints  have  trod. 

And  our  crafty    foes  as-sail.  Glo-ry,     glo-ry,  we  are  marching  on, 

By  his  own  al-mighty  arm. 
We  shall  lay  our  armor  down.  i 

N 


4f^4_4a4-j_3-;«{.H  <|''JJ|].r- 


Glo-ry,     glo-ry,  shall  be  all    our 
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We  are     loyal  soldiers,  Under  Christ's  command  ;  Ours  the  blood-stained  banner  Of  Iinmnmiel's  land. 
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Words  by  Mrs.  A.  L.  Davison. 
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PRESSING  TOWARD  THE  MARK. 


J.  H.  ROSECRANS. 
ft  S 


1.  Nar  -  row      is      the       way, 

2.  Je    -    sus  mi  -  der  -  stands, 

3.  Leave  the  past     be  -    hind, 

4.  Tri-umph  then     is       thine, 


Sometimes  rough  and  dark,  And  oft  our  feet  are 
He  its  rough-ness  bore ;  His  foot-prints  nior  -  tals 
For  -  ward  press  to  heav'n,  Though  long  and  ar  -  du- 
Vic    -    to    -    ry       su-preme!  So  rest     thee  sweet -ly 
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pierced  with*  thorns  "While  press  -  ing  t'ward  the 

still         may       see,  He       passed  this    way     be 

ous          the      race,  The      prize     at       last      is 

on            the      bank  Of        life's   fast     flow  -  ing 
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mark. 

fore, 
given, 
stream. 


Ev  -  er    press  -  ing       on  -  ward 
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T'ward  the     shin  -  ing    goal,       There     a     crown    of      glo  -  ry  Waits  each    vie  -  tor    soul. 
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A  HOME  ABOVE. 


From  "  Songs  of  Glory,"  by  per.  of  J.  H.  Fillmore. 
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1.  I    have  a   home,   a  home  a-bove,     I      have   a    God,    a     God   of  love;    I      have   a     Sav 

2.  Then  thro'  eter  -  ni  -  ty   I'll  sing    The  praises     of    my  heavenly  King  ;      -  loud  my  new 

3.  Soon  angels  bright  with  music  sweet  "Will  greet  my  weary  wand'ring  feet,  And  those  from  here 

4.  I    have  a   place     a-bove   to    rest,    Safe  folded     to      my  Savior's  breast ;  To  dwell  for-ev 


-  lor 
-born 

who've 
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in        the  sky,  Who  bids  me  come    to    him  on  high. 

voice  I'll  raise  To  shout  my  dear   Redeemer's  praise.    A     home  i 

gone    be  -  fore,  I'll  meet  up  -  on     that  an  -gel  shore. 

in        his  love,  Safe   in    my  home,  my  home  a  -  bove.     A     home  a  -  bove,  a 


bove,  Where 

home  a-bove,  Where 
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all  is    love ;  A    home  a  -  bove,  Where  all     is    joy    and  love, 

all     is    joy  and  peace  and  love;  A  home  a-bove,  a      home  a-bove,Where  all     is    joy    and  love. 


TAKE  OUR  HANDS. 


;  '  '  1 

1.  Take  our  hands    in  thine,  dear  Fa-ther,  Gen-tly    lead     our  souls     a  -  long;   Lead     us  where  thou'dst 

2.  Though  we  meet  with  sore  tempta-tions,  And  with  tri  -  als      by       the     way,     Thou  hast    proin-ised 

3.  Sa  -  tan's  hosts  are     al  -  ways  read  -  y    To       al  -  lure      us  from   the     way,    And    they     say      the 

4.  Now,  dear  Fa  -  ther,  thou  dost  hear   us,  Take  our  hands    in  thine    to     guide;  Keep    on        us       the 
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have    us       la-bor, — Lead  us,  and  we'll     fol-low    on.  And  we'll    fol-low,  yes,  we'll   fol-low,    And  we'll 

to        pro-teet    us,    If       we      on    -    ly     thee    o  -  bey.  And  we'll  trust  thee,  yes,  we'll  trust  thee,  And  we'll 

land  they'll  give  us,  If       we    will    their  king   o  -  bey.  But  we'll  nev  -  er,    no,  we'll   nev  -  er,    But   we'll 

pure  white  raiment,  Keep  us    near    the     Savior's  side.  Lead   us      ev  -  er,  leave   us     nev-er,    Lead  us 


fol  -  low,  yes,  we'll  fol-low,  Lead    us,  and  we'll  fol-  low     on,  Lead  us,  and  we'll  fol  -  low    on. 

trust  thee,  yes, we'll  trust  thee,  To      pro-teet     us      all     the    way,  To       pro-tect     us      Jill     the    way. 

nev  -  er,    no,  we'll  nev-  er,    Lis  -  ten     to     the  words  they  say,  Lis  -  ten    to     the  words  they  say. 

ev    -   er,  leave  us     nev-er,    Let      us      all     in     thee     a  -  bide,  Let      us     alL    in     thee      a  -   bide. 
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THE  EOYAL  WAY.* 
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1.  We  may  spread  our  couch  with  roses,  And  sleep  thro'  the  summer  day  : 

2.  Un  -  to  those  who  live  in  splendor,  The  cross  is      a     heavy    load; 

3.  We  may  say  we'll  walk  to  -morrow,  The  path  we     refuse    to  -  day; 


But  the  soul  that  in  sloth  re- 
And  the  feet  that  are  soft  and 
And     still  with  our  lukewarm 


pos  -  es,     Is     not      in    the  nar  -  row  way.    If    we     fol  -  low  the  chart  that   is     giv-en,     We 
ten  -  der,  "Will  shrink  from  the  thorny  road  ;  But  the  chains  of  the  soul  must  be    riv  -  en,     And 
sor  -  row,  We  shrink  from  the  nar-row  way.    What     heed  -  ed    the  cho  -  sen     e  -  lev  -  en,     How 
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need  not  be  at  loss,  For  the  on  -  ly  way  to  heav-en,  Is  the  roy  -  al  way 
wealth  must  be  as  dross,  For  the  on  -  ly  way  to  heav-en,  Is  the  roy  -  al  way 
fortune  life  might  toss,  As  they  followed  their  Lord  to  heaven,  By  the  way  of      the 


of  the  cross, 
of  the  cross, 
roy  -  al  cross. 


*Froru  "Grove  Songs,  No.  2,"  by  per. 


Words  by  J.  J.  Maxfield. 


A  CHILD'S  PKAYER. 


J.  H.  ROSECRANS. 
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1.  Fa    -    ther,  and  may      a       lit    -    tie     child  From  sin  and  death  be    free;  Say,    dare     a    child     by 

2.  Lord,  when  thou  passed  thro'  Gal  -i    -    lee,    And  man  -y     wonders  wrought;  Thou  beckoned  chil-dren 

3.  0         Lord,    be     mer  -  ci  -  ful        to        me,    And  wash   my  guilt    a  -  way  1  The  Scriptures  teach    us 

4.  Come,     Je  -  sus,  Shep-herd    of       the    sheep,  My     soul  for  heav'n  pre-pare  ;  And  guide  my    foot-steps, 


IS 


sin        de  -  filed,  By    faith    look 

un    -    to       thee,  And  said  "  for 

"  mer-cy's  free,"  Then  teach  me, 

Lord,    and  keep  Thy  lambs  from 


un    -    to     thee?  Dear    Sav  -  ior,    on       my    bend  -  ed     knee, 

■  bid     them  not."  I  own  I've  wan-dered    far    from  home, 

Lord,     to      pray.  Lord,     I       am  weak,  but  thou     art     great, 

ry     snare  ;  For       Sa  -  tan  with    ma  -   li  -  cious     art, 
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fall      be  -  fore  thy  throne  ; 
grieved  thy  Spir-it,  Lord  ; 
smile  can  move  the  load; 
wand'rings  doth  im-plore, 
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0  I      Sav-ior,    hear  my      dy  -  ing  plea,  And  claim  me    as 
But    with    a      bro  -  ken    heart,   I    come  To    claim  thy  pre- 
Here    on    my  heart  there   is      a  weight,  Re-move    it,      0 
And    watches    each    un  -  guarded  heart,  And  strives  to  win 
#-#-#.        -0-      -0-      -0-      -0-      a 


thine 

cious 

my 
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own, 
word 
God 
o'er! 
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Words  by  Mrs.  A.  L.  Davison. 


WHAT  CAN  I  DO? 


J.  H.  ROSECRANS. 
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1.  Oh,     what   can      I        do       for       my     Lord, 
His      life  was     all    love  from    the     lime 

2.  The     ten  -  der-est  choice  we    have  known 
Lest  sometimes  when  rough  is     the    path, 

3.  My       life,  yes,    I      give     it         to     thee; 
When  troub-lo  and     tri  -  al     shall  come, 
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efch       his      chil  -  dren 
gels       re  -  joiced  o'er     his 
with     this     Sav  -  ior     com 
ows  brood  grim  -  ly         a   - 
it       for    -    ev  -    er         is 
is       suf    -    fi  -  cient     for 


well?  What 

birth,  To  the 

pare ;  In 

round.  We 

thine  ;  I 

me  ;  The 
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gift 

can       I 

at 

his     feet, 

Or       how      all 

my 

grat  - 

i    - 

tude 

tell? 

day 

that     he 

suf 

-  fered 

and     died 

in  - 

fin  -  ite 

pa  - 

tience 

and     love, 

lie  watched  with 

the 

ten  - 

der 

-  est 

care. 

stum  - 

ble  -  and 

fall 

by 

the     way, 

. 

rest 

on      the  strength  of 

thine    arm  ; 

Thy    love     and 

thy 

mer  - 

cy 

are 

mine. 

light 

of      thy 

love 

is 

my    guide, 
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WHAT  CAN  I  DO?    Concluded. 
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love        thee,       Je        -        -       sus, 
love       thee,             Yes,    Je  -  sus, 
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I     love       thee; 
I     love       thee; 

a        m      .      o 

*      *     ■  m      *      m      0      * 
Yes,     I     love  thee  who  first  didst 
Yes,      I     love  thee  who  first  didst 

0000000 

love 
love 
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me. 
me. 
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JESUS  IS  MINE. 


J.  H.  ROSECEANS. 


H . fc±:£ ■>, I fa= 

4 — -fc-7=±4^_-Jb_J — « — 


1.  Fade,  fade,  each  earthly  joy,  Je  -  sus 

2.  Tempt  not  my    soul     a  -  way,  Je  -  sus 

3.  Fare-well,  ye  dreams  of  night,  Je  -  sus 

4.  Fare-well,  mor-tal  -   i   -   ty.  Je  -  sus 


mine  :  Break  ev  -  ery   ten  -  der     tie,     Je  -  sus 

s  mine;  Here  would  I        ev  -  er     stay,  Je  -  sus 

s  mine  ;  Lost     in     this  dnwn-ing  light,  Je  -  sus 

s  mine,  Wei  -  come,  e  -  tor-  ni   -  ty, 


Je  -  sus 


— Ni 


Dark    is      the  wil  -  dernes 


Earth  has 
Per  -  ish-ing  things  of  clay,  Born  but 
All  that  my  soul  has  tried,  Left  but 
Welcome,  0  loved  and  blest,  Welcome. 


no 
for 


-0 j- 

resting-place.   Je  -  sus      a-Ione  can  bless,     Je  -  sus 

one  brief  day,  Pass  from  my  heart  a- way,     Je  -  sus 

dis-mal  void,  Je  -  sus    has    sat  -  is-fied,     Je  -  sus 

t  scenes  of  rest,  Welcome,  my  Savior's  breast,  Je  -  sus 

N      fc  *■  ■  ■#■  j0-        J       f* 
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IEAEER  MY  HOME. 


J.  II.  Tenxey. 


m 


zfiz 


1.  One 

2.  Near 

3.  Near 

4.  Sav  - 


» 


i 

It3 


sweet  -  ly    sol-emn  thought   Comes  to 

-  er       my  Fa- ther's  house,   Where  ma 

-  er     the  hound  where  life      Shall     lay 
ior,     ptr-fect     my  trust,     Con  -  firm 

I  I 


me  o'er    and  o'er ;  'Tis       that   I'm  near  -  er 

ny  man  -  sions  be  ;  Near  -  er      the    sol  -  emn 

its  bur  -  dens  down  ;  Where    I     shall  leave  my 

my    fee  -  ble  faith  ;  And     teach  me  fear  -  less- 


dfci 
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CHORUS. 
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home 

judg- 
ill  - 

iy 
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to  -  day 
ment  throne 
borne  cross, 

to    stand 

N 

4        0 

Than  e'er 
Near  -  er 
And    take 
Up  -   on 

1 

I've     been      be  -  fore, 
the    jas    -    per     sea. 
my  blood-bought  crown, 
the  shore       of    death. 

Near-er    my  home,  yes,  near 
N      N      N      1            N      1 

-    er, 

PT£ 
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Near-er  than  ev  -  er  be  -  fore;     Near-er  my  home,  yes,  near-er,     Near-er  than  ev  -  er     be  -  fore. 
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Words  by  Priscilla  Miixiken. 


PEEAOH  CHEIST, 


J.  H.  ROSECRANS. 


io 
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1.  Preach  Christ  up-on      the  mount,  Preach  hira  be-side     the  sea ;  Preach  in      the  qui  -  et 

2.  Preach     by     the  ten  -  der    word  Which  shows  a  lov  -  ing  heart;  By     hands    that  haste  to 

3.  Preach    by        a  thou -sand  ways  That     wak  -  en  hu  -  man  love,  If            ye  would  gath-er 

4.  Preach    by     the  Mas  -  ter's  love,  Mir  -  rored     in  ev  -  ery  deed  ;  'Tis       thus    ye  rich  -  ly 


¥~^t 


-P=a— W- 


1= 


:tt 


-y- 
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vales, 
heal 

souls 
sow 

42- 


-5 -L# — j- — « »- 


His  gos  -  pel  rich  and  free. 
The  wounds  which  bleed  and  smart. 
To  fill  the  courts  a  -  bove. 
The     king  -  dom's  ho    -    ly        seed. 

•   I  N 
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Thus     ye      shall  gain     the      crown 


f= 


•*■     #- 
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And  reign  with  him  a-bove, 


And  know  thro'  end-less  years     The  bliss    -of    per-fect  love. 
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Words  by  E  A.  Hoffman. 


WHEN  THY  WORK  IS  DONE.5 


E.  A.  Hancmet. 


-# m- 


-N 


^_H_ 


■?2=2Lm- 


-fv 


*^=?^ 
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1.  When  thy  work  of    life     is      o  -  ver,  And  the  evening  time  shall  come,  An-gel  bands  will  waft  thee 

2.  When  thy  sheaves  are  cutand  garnered,  And  thy  ar-  duous  toil    is     o'er,   Then  a    rich     re-ward     a- 

3.  Work  then  with   a     willing    spir-it,    And  a     wil  -  ling,  steady   hand  ;  Soon  the  Lord  will  come  to 


*-     +- 
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Tliere  are  ma 

<  1IOKI.S.         I 
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yon  -  der    To  the  Father's  blissful  home. 

waits  thee  O- ver    on    the   golden   shore.  There  are  ma 

take   thee  O- ver     to    the    bet-ter    land. 


ny  mansions  bright, 
._JS 

V ZTL_- 
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There  are 
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ny,  many  mansions  bright,There  are 
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y  robes  of  white, 


I  There  are  ma-ny,  ma  -  ny  mansions  bright, 

There  are  shin  -  ing  crowns  of  gold,  .    . 

.        Si  v      . 

^.^fcJz 


There  are 


—i —  •- j — 0 1 — 


W~j       J     _P»— Ni    I         — T — -r qi 


=* 


y,  snowy  robes  of  wliite, There  are  shining,  shining  crowns  of  gold  In  the  Savior's  blessed  fold. 

— 0 — 0 — -- -I-  0 — » — ■- 

:_  _^ —      — \/ — 9 — \-m — 0 — 0 — 0 — »— »- 

~  V— U—  >— £— 9— 9- 


9    •    •    •    •    • 


JL 


*  ^  -S  f^~ 


-y— v 


-fr-  « 


snowy,  snowy  robes  of  wliite,     There  are  shining,  shining  crowns  of  gold, 

From  the  "Evergreen,"  by  per. 
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Words  by  Mrs.  A.  L.  Davison. 


BLESSED  HOUR. 


*£ 


--N '-^- 


^   K- 


O     Lord, 


1.  'When  doubt  and  fear    a     -    rise,     O      Lord,     I      come     to      thee! 

2.  When  life  seems  wondrous    fair,     When  all    is      joy      and    peace, 

3.  And     so       in     joy     or       grief,    A  -   like      I      kneel     to      thee, 


— -E-fr-8— ■  f— Fi v — • — •—W-=^ — v— h v 1 — v- 


J.  H.  ROSECRANS. 
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U  I 

I  know  thy  love,  thy 
I  kneel  in  thanks  to 
In    that  blessed  hour  of 


JS      *■ 


m 


-v- 


grace       Can   cheer     and     com  -  fort        me. 
thee,        Thou  wilt       my     joy       in    -     crease, 
prayer,   My      Sav  -   ior     come     to  me. 


O     bless  -  ed       hour   of        prayer,  What 


§a 
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com  -  fort  thou  canst  bring;     I     soar    to  Christ's  dear  throne  Up -on     thy     mighty      wing. 


S 


BE 


-v — 
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BE^E 
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Words  by  Fanny  Church 


THE  LAND  CELESTIAL. 


H.  ROSECRANS. 


There    is        a     land    ce  -  les  -  tial, 
There  flows    a    peace-ful     riv  -  er, 

2.  There  are    the  sweet-voiced  angels 
Death  guards  the  mys-tic    por  -  tals, 

3.  They  stand    be -fore    the    Fa-  t  her, 
And     all        in    joy-  ous  sing  -  ing, 

I  III 


A  world  that's  bright  and  fair,  And  o'er  its  no  -  ly 
Be  -  Death  the  tree  of  life  !  There  comes  no  wail  of 
A  -  round  the  great  white  throne,  "Who  bow     in     wil-ling 


And    gen    - 
The    Lord 
And  peace 


tly  one  by  one,  He  leads  In  wea  -  ry 
of  life  and  love ;  He  smiles  up  -  on  his 
for     ev  -    er  -  more,  There  in      that    far  -  off 


iifelt 
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IIIORUS. 

r-J  .       -N- 

— ,-^ 

W  J    -i 

^-**- 

9 

*  i 

— i — 

*•    * 

-*-— 

0~ 

_  m     w 

-9—0— 

-4- 

*• 

i 

&  • 

V 

'                    5            £> 

1     J  '    m 

j 

*       -&• 

-0-    *       ' 

i 

4    -&-• 

i 

j 

beau  -   ty 

Floats    not 

a     cloud 

.of      care ; 

\ 

mourn-mg, 

Nor      sound 

of       bit  - 

ter     strife. 

i 

horn  -  age 

To          him 

who  rules 

a   -   lone ; 

|        Land 

of 

per    - 

mor   -  tals 

Whose  earth 

-  ly    work 

is       done. 

chil  -  dren, 

He          wel  - 

conies  tbem  a   -  bove; 

} 

coun  -  try, 

Up     -     on 

1                1 

that   gol   - 

den    shore 
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World   so 


bright  and  fair ! 
■■«,     «*-         , 
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When    will    an  -  gels   call  me?         When  shall  I        be    there? 


Words  by  Geo.  H.  Spring. 


THE  NARKOW  GATE. 


J.  H.  Leslie. 


19 


1.  Fel-low  trav'ler,  dost  thou  know     Whither  now  thy  footsteps  tend?    Car-est     not,    if    weal  or 

2.  True,  thy  way  may  smooth  appear ;  Eas-y       is     the  downward  road;  Yet  the  tho't  should  rouse  thy 

3.  Do  not  with  the  thoughtless  choose  Sin's  broad  way,  though  opening  fair,  Lest  thy  precious  soul  thou 

4.  Though  our  feet  some  toil  must  know,  As  we  climb  the  nar-row    road,    Yet  each  upward  step  we 


^^==^^^^^^S^^^^^=^±I 
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CHOKITS. 
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woe, 
fear, 
lose 


Waits  thee  at 
That    it   leads- 
In       the  gulf 
Bring  us  near 


thy 

the 

of 

-  er 


journey's     end? 

soul  from    God. 

dark;  des  -  pair. 

Heaven  and  God. 


r 


Hasten     to      the       narrow    gate,        Je-sus 


S 


o-pens  there  the   way;  Though  the  upward  path  is  straight,  Yet  it   leads  to 

I        V 
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end-less       day. 
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STEIKE  FOR  JESUS.1 


W.  H.  DOANE. 


iL^!^^Eipi=r=Ef:Jstj5l 


1.  Strike!  strike  for  Je- sus,  Soldiers  of  tlie  Lord! 

2.  What  tho'  raging  li  -  ons    Meet  as  on  the  way? 

3.  Strike  !  strike  for  Je  -  sus,  He-roes  of  the  cross  ! 

4.  Hand    to  hand  u-nit  -  ed,    Heart  to  heart  as  one, 


*h- 


3355= 


Hoping  in    his  mer-ey,      Trusting  in  his  word. 
Zionward  we're  marching,  T'ward  t  he  gates  of  day. 
Sac  -  ri-fic-ing  pleasure,    GIo  -  ry-ing  in     loss. 
Let  us  still  keep  marching  Till  our  journey's  done  ; 


sgi? 


Vzt 
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Lift    the  gos-pel  ban  -  ner  High  above  the  world  ;   Let  its  folds  of  beau-ty       Ev  -  er  be     un-furled. 
An  -  gel-spir-its  guid-ing,  Point  us  to    the   light     C'om-ing  o  -  vcr  Jor-dan     From  our  home  in  sight. 
Bind  the  helmet  stronger,  Tighter  grasp  the  sword,  Conquering  and  to  conquer,  Battle  for  the  Lord. 
Till    we  see  the  an  -  gels  Come  in  glo-ry  down,    "With  the  shining  garments,  And  the  victor's  crown. 


m     4—       4—    -I—    4—       4—       -0-    -0- 
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Strike  !  strike  for    Je  -  sus,     He  -  roes     be, 
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Fight  till     the    vie  -  fry     You  shall     see; 
#•       f-       #■  ^ 
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'From  the  "New  Silver  Spray,"  by  permission. 


STRIKE  FOR  JESUS.    Concluded. 
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Strike  !  strike  for     Je  -  sus,  Ne'er  give  o'er, 


Rest,  then,    in     glo  -  ry       Ev  -  er  -  more. 
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Words  by  Chas.  Mackey. 


STAND  FOR  THE  RIGHT. 


'$. 


J.  H.  ROSECRANS. 


1.  Stand  for  the  right!  tho'  falsehood  rail, 

2.  Stand  for  the  right!  and  with  clean  hands 

3.  Men  who  have  seen,  and  tho't,  and    felt, 

4.  Stand  for  the  right!  proclaim  it     loud! 


And  proud  lips  cold-ly    sneer; 
Ex  -  alt    the  truth    on    high  ; 
Yet  could  not  bold  -  ly    dare 
Thou'lt  find  an  answering  tone 


^ h fs_ 


A     poisoned  ar  -  row 
Thou'lt  find  warm  sympa- 
The    battle's  brunt,  hut 
In       hon-est  hearts,  and 


can  not  wound  A  conscience  pure  and  clear. 
thiz-  ing  hearts  Among  the  pass-era  -  by. 

by    thy    side    Will  every  dan-ger   share, 
thou'lt  no  more  Be  doomed  to  stand  a-  lone. 


Stand  for  the  right !  Stand,  stand  for  the  right ! 

Stand  for  the  right ! 
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Words  by  Pearl  Montrose. 


OUR  OFFERING. 


J.  H.  ROSECRANS. 
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1.  Pure  and  warm,  0  blessed  Father  !  Tender  true  our  hearts  we  bring  ;  Cleanse  us  all  from  secret  error,  While  to 

2.  We  are  here  in  life's  glad  morning,  While  the  dewdrops  sparkle  still  ;  Gladly  we  his  footsteps  follow,  Glad-ly 

3.  Oft  we  wander  from  thee,  Father  !  Yet    a-gain    to    thee    we  turn  ;  Oh,  renew  and  make  us  faithful,  While  our 
4.   Make  us  strong,  kind,  gracious  Master,  Strong  to  battle  for  the  right ;  Strong  to  aid  the  weak  and  erring,  Strong  to 


I'll  OKI'S. 
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Je    -     sus'    cross  we  cling. 

lenrn     his       ho  -  ly     will.      Pure  and  warm,  and     true  and  trust-  ing,  Lord,  we  bring     our  hearts  to 

"hearts  Love's  in-eense  burn. 

look       to       thee    for     light.  Pure  and  warm,  and      true  and  trust-ing,     Lord,  we  bring  our 
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thee, 
hearts  to  thee, 


And  to    thee        we        ev-er  pledge  them.  Now  and  through 

And  to  thee     we  ev-er  pledge  them,       Now  and  through  e 
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ter-ni  -  ty. 

ter-ni  -  ty. 
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Words  by  Mrs.  A.  L.  Davison. 


JOURNEYING  HOME, 


J.  II.  ROSECRANS. 
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1.  Thro'    the  years     of       the  earth  -  life    we    jour-ney 
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While   the     love    that     has  saved 

2.  In  the   Heav-en         of    light 
Where  the  night  com  -  eth    nev   - 

3.  Ev     -     'ry    year      in      that  world 
When    our  jour  -  ney      on    earth 

4.  And      the   meet  -  ing      be  -  yond 
Oh,      what  Inn  -  guage  can     tell 


and 
and 


of 


the 
its 


And     we    sing      as     we  pass         a     - 

kept     us,  Is        the    bur    -    den        of  our 

beau  -  ty,  Where  the  sunshine  shall  ne'er     grow 

dark-ness,  He      will  smile     on     us    com  -  ing  to 

glo  -  ry,  Those  we    love     find    a    hope        of 

end  -  ed,  Shall  the  grief      of     our  part  -  ing 

riv  -  er,  With  the  friends  who  have  gone    be     - 

bless  -  ing,  When  we   join        them       to 


>g;} 


lon< 
son  ^ 
dim  ;  \ 
him.  } 
peace  ;  ) 
:ase.  J 


ceas 


fore  ; 
part  no  more 
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Thou  hast  conquered  the  grave,  Them  hast  power  to     save,    And  our  souls    find  tlieir  hope     in     thee. 
■0-  .  -0-       -0-         -0-  .    o  m  -0-  m 

rvftit~r~l — rf~ 

5 L2=#- 


24 


GO  FORWARD. 


#¥=?=F*=i 


Words  by  Mrs.  Annk  Howe  Thomson 
-r4— \—h 
r—4rf-h* 

1.  Go     forward  at  the  dawn  of  day,  The  Master's  loud-ly    call-ing;     For  soon  the  light  will  flee  a- 

2.  Go     for-ward  in  thy  work  of  faith,  And  Christ  shall  walk  beside  thee  ,  And  "  If  thou  trust  in  me,"  lie 

3.  Go  forward,  plow,  and  sow,  and  reap,  In    val-leys  dark  and  olden,  And  soon  the  "Harvest  Home"  ye'll 
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way,  The  shades  of  eve  be  fall  -  in°r, 
saith,  "  No  e-  vil  shall  betide  thee."  ' 
keep    On    yon-der  hillside  gold -en. 


When, for  the  mists  that  spread  before,  Ye  ma}7  not  see    to 
Yea,  thro'  the  flame  and  thro'  the  flood,  Mine  arm  shall  stillup- 
For        i  -  die  play,  and  ease,  and  rest,    Life  ne'er  to  us  was 
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la  -  bor ;  And  night  may  veil  the  glories  o'er     That  circle  'round  Mount  Tabor. 

hold  thee;  Tho'    foes    a  countless  number  stood,  My  love  shall  e'er  en  -  fold  thee.' 

giv-en:     The  sun  goes  downward  to  the  west,   The  Mas-ter  calls  from  heav-en. 


Go  forward,   go 


GO  FORWARD.    Concluded. 
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for-ward,  The  Master's  loudly  calling;  Go    forward,   go    for-ward,  Ere  shades  of  night  be  falling. 
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Words  by  Alice  Pendleton. 
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HAIL!  ALL  HAIL!* 
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H.  H.  Pendleton. 
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1.  Hail!     all 

2.  Hail!     all 

3.  Hail!     all 


hail ! 
hail ! 
hail! 


to  this   glo  -    ri-ous    ju  -  bi  -  lee,     With  praise !  all     praise!      to  the 

to  this   glo  -    ri-ous    ju  -hi-  lee,     With  praise !  all     praise!      to  the 

to  this   glo  -   ri-ous    ju  -  bi  -  lee,     And     sing,  all       sing,        in  de- 
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Lamb  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry, 

Lamb  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry, 
light -ful  liar- mo -nv. 


Hail!  all  hail!  with  our  songs  of  loud  ac-claim  !  While  hap- py 
Thanks,  give  thanks  to  the  Father's  on  -  ly  Son  !  Oh  !  bless_  his 
While   we    join  in     the  clio  -  rus'  sweetest  strain,  There  choirs  of 
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■From  the  "  Euterpia,"  by  permission. 


26 


HAIL!  ALL  HAIL!    Concluded. 
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voic  -  es    join     in    the  glad    re  -  frain  !  Since  Je  -  sua  has  died,  on  the  cross  era  -  ci  -  tied,  We 
ho  -    ly    name  for    the   vie  -  fry  won,     O'er    sor  -  row  by  sin  thro'  the  dear  blood  of  him,  Once 
an  -  gels    ech  -  o      it    back     a  -  gain,  "  Since  Je  -  sus  has  died,  on  the  cross  cm  -  ci  -  fied,"  We 
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praise     his    ho    -     ly  name ! 

shed      on    Cal    -    va  -  ry.         Yes,  we'll  praise  the  name     of    Je 
praise     his    ho    -     ly  name ! 
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joy  -  ful  sing ;  On  the  cross    he    died       to   save      us,  Now  he  reigns  vie  -  to  -  rious  King. 
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ON  THE  OTHEE  SIDE. 


CHORUS. 
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O  -  ver  on  the  oth-er    side  we'll  sing     Glo  -  ry,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  • 
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Words  and  Music  bv  J.  H.  Rheem. 


27 


S — - — 0-^-0 — 0— i-0 — " — j 

- — ' 0 — *— ' 


jah  I 


-»— f 


O  -  ver  on    the  oth  -  er 
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side 

we'll  sing 

Glo- 

i-y 

to 

the  Lamb ! 

Our     Sav  -  ior    has 
He's  beck  -  on  -  ing 
When  we      ar  -  rive 

gone    o    - 
for      us 
in      that 

ver  there! 

to  come ! 

blest  place ! 
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He's  gone  our  mansions  to      pre-pare — 
And  join  the    ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  throng 
E  -   ter  -  nal  -  ly  we'll  sing   his  praise 
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OH,  HOW  I  LOVE  JESUS, 

Arranged  and  partly  ■written  by  J.  H.  Rosecrans. 
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2.  Was 

3.  Well 

4.  Thus 

5.  But 
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las,     and      did      my      Sav  -  ior     bleed  ?  And  did       my       Sovereign 

it        for    crimes  that       I       had     done,     He         groaned  up  -    on       the 

might    the      sun       in  dark-ness     hide,     And         shut      his      gin  -  ries 

might     I        hide     my  blush  -  ing     face,     While       his      dear    cross      ap  - 

drops     of       grief     can  ne'er     re    -    pay       The         debt       of       love       I 

-# W— 


*=!=+ 


M 


jg    •      |  - 


>— — « — 0- 


T=t 


_|_ 


CHORUS. 
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he       de  -  vote  that  sa  -  cred  head  For    such    a    worm  as 
maz-ing     pit  -  y  !  grace  unknown,  And  love    be-yond    de 


I? 


Christ,  the  mighty  Ma-ker  died 
solve  my  heart  in  thank-ful-ness, 
Lord,  I    give  my  -  self    a  -  way, 


gree. 
For    man,  the  creature's  sin. 
And  melt  my   eyes    in     tears. 
'Tis    all    that     I     can      do. 


Oh,  how     I     love     Je  - 


Words  by  Mrs.  A.  L.  Davison. 


JESUS  CALLS  TO-DAY. 
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1.  Lo,  the    Sav-ior  in-vites  thee    to    -    day!  He  has  'suffered   great  anguish  for  thee, 

2.  He  would  ransom  thy    soul  with  his      blood,  And  he  knocks  at  the  door    of  thine  heart; 

3.  For  he     holdeth  thy    life     in      his      hand,  He  hath  numbered  thy  years  ev'- ry  one, 

4.  Oh,    to  -  mor-row  it     may    be     too       late,  And  the  time  of     his     iner  -  cy      be  o'er, 
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And  ho 
Bid  him 
And  thy 
For  his 

tt: 
-k—B — 


_ 0 — « 1 — :=: 1 \J—0 — — faS — L0-  .-• — ■— #-L0— i — 0 0  -L- ^-^ 1 

*  fa  *      I  — I         -•• 1  


asks  but  thy  trust  and  thy  love,  Saying,  "  sinner,  oh  come  thou  to  me  !" 

en-ter  and  give  him  thy  love,  Lest  thy  Lord  should  forever  de-part.        He     calls    ...  to  -  day,  .  .    His 

death  may  be  near  even  now,  Ere  the  work  of  redemption  is     done. 

promise  may  then  be  withdrawn,  And  thy  Savior  invite  thee  no    more.        He  calls  to-day,  he  calls  to-day,  His 
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call     .     .     .  o    -    bey;    •     •     Thy     soul     .     .     .is       blest,  .    .    .  And    Ihou  .     .     .  shalt     rest.    .  . 
call     o- bey,  his    call     o-bey  ;  Thy  soul     is  blest,  thy  soul  is  blest,  And  thou  shalt  rest,  and  thou  shalt  rest 
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C.  O'Kane. 


1.  Oh,  think    of 
l.  (  Hi,  lliinlc    of 

3.  My    Sav  -  ior 

4.  I'll     soon     be 

5.  We'll  all   meet 


a  home  o  -  ver 
the  friends  o  -  ver 
is  now  o  -  ver 
at  home  o  -  ver 
a  -  gain  o  -  ver 
■&-      ■»- 
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there,  Ry  the  side  of  the  riv  -  er  of  light, 
there,  Who  be-fore  us  the  jour-  ney  have  trod, 
there,  There  my  kindred  and  friends  are  at  rest, 
there,  For  the  end  of  my  join-  -  ney  I  see, 
there,  When  the  tri  -  als  of  life  are  all  o'er, 
-« *— ^, , — — = ft- 


o  -  ver  there ; 


Where  the  saints  all  im-mor  -  tal    and 
Of    the  songs  that,  they  breathe  on  the 
Then    a  -  way  from  my  sor-row   and 
Ma  -    ny    dear   to     my  heart,  o  -  ver 
With  the  ransomed  e  -   ter  -  nal  -  ly 


fair, 

air, 
care, 
there, 
share 


t 

Are  robed  in  their  garments  of  while,  o  -  ver  there. 
In  their  home  in  the  pal  -ace  of  God,  o  -  ver  there. 
Let  me  fly  to  the  laud  of  the  blest,  o  -  ver  there. 
Are  watching  and  wait-ing  for  me,  o  -  ver  there. 
The         bliss    on  that  beau-ti-ful  shore,  o  -  ver  there. 


0  -  ver    there, 


o  -   ver    there, 


o  -  ver  there, 


Oh, 
Oh, 
My 
I'll 
o-ver  there,  We'll 


think  of  a  home  o  -  ver  there,  o 
think  of  the  friends  o  -  ver  there,  o 
Sav  -  ior  is  now  o  -  ver  there,  o 
soon  be  at  home  o  -  ver  there,  o 
all   meet  a-gain      o  -  ver  there,  o 
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ver  there, 
ver  there, 
ver  there, 
ver  there, 
ver  there, 


-From  "Fresh  Leaves,"  by  ]>er. 


OVEB  THERE.    Concluded. 
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W       p       I  Oil,    think    of      a    home  o  -  ver  there. 

Oh,    think    of    the  Mends  o  -  ver  there. 

O  -  ver  there,  o  -  ver  there,  O  -  ver  there,  o  -  ver  there,    My      Sav  -  ior     is     now  o  -  ver  there. 

I'll      soon    be     at    home  o  -  ver  there. 

We'll  all     meet  a  -  gain  o  -  ver  there. 

-I.  J      I  «■ -^  A.  s  Q  t:    £    Z:  £•*- 

~m 1 — [      |  i      | 


— ?- 


-0-±  -0 — 0 0- 

-h# — 0  *  0 — 0 0- 


->&- . 


r 


WHAT  HAST  THOU  DONE  FOE  ME? 
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1.  I   gave  my  life  for  thee— My  precious  blood  Ishetl.That  thou  mightst  ransomed  be,  And  quickened  from  the 

2.  I  spent  long  years  for  thee,  In    wea-riness  and   woe,  That  one    e-ter-  ni  -  ty       Of  joy  thou  mightest 

3.  I  suffered  much  for  thee,  Oh,  more  than  tongue  can  tell,  Of  bitterest ag  -   o-  ny,     To   res  -  cue  thee  from 

4.  Oh,  let  thy  life  be  given,  Thy  years  for  me   be  spent,  World-fetters  all  be  riven,  And  joy  with  suffering 
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dead  ; 
know  ; 
hell; 
blent: 
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ave  my   life    for  thcc, 

I    spent  long  years  for  thee, 

I     suf-fered  much  for  thee, 

Give  thou  thyself    to  me, 


What  hast  thou  done  for  me?  What  hast  l?tou  done  for 
ll;ist  thou  spent  one  for  me?  Hast  thou  spent  one  for 
What  dost  thou  bear  for  me?  What  dost  thou  bear  for 
And      I      will  welcome  thee!  And     I     will    welcome 
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me? 
me? 
me? 
thee ! 
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Words  by  E.  A.  Hoffman. 


MY  SWEET  HOME  IN  HEAVEN.* 


J.  H.  Tenney. 
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1.  A   -   mid  the  toil  and  pain  of  life,     A  -  mid  its  conflict  and  its  strife,   A  precious  tho't  to  me  is  given,  The 

2.  When  loved  ones  fade  and  puss  away,  And  left  alone  on  earth  I  stay , To  cheer  my  heart  this  hope  is  given, We'll 

3.  We'll  see    our  Sav-ior  as     he    is,    Enjoy  his  love  and  taste  his  bliss,  And  endless  life  will  there  be  given,  In 
4.  No  more  we'll  reach  the  parting  hand,  In  yonder  bright  and  happy  land,  No  more  will  sad  farewells  be  given, In 
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t  of  my  sweet  home  in  heaven. 

in  yon  sweet  home  in  heaven.  0       home  of      peace,  blest  home  of     love,  Sweet 

-  der  peaceful  home  in  heaven.  0  home  of  peace,  blest  home  of  love,  0  home  of  peace,  blest  home  of  love,Sweet 

der  bless-ed    home  in  heaven. 
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home  of        end       -       less         life  a     -       bove;  When     ties  that     bind  to 

home  of  endless     life  a  -  bove,  Sweet  home  of  end-less  life  above  ;  When  ties  that  bind  to  earth  are  riven, When 
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*Frorn  the  "  Evergreen,"'  by  permission. 


MY  SWEET  HOME  IN  HEAVEN.    Concluded. 
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earth  are     riven,  I'll     seek  thy     courts,  sweet  home  in  heaven! 

ties  that  bind  to  earth  are  riven,  I'll  seek  thy  courts, sweet  home  in  heaven, I'll  seek  thy  courts, sweet  home  in  heaven  ; 
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Words  by  Mrs.  M.  A.  Kidder. 


THE  SWEET  EDEN  SHORE/ 


W.  H.  Doank 
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1.  On  the  sweet  Eden  shore,  so  peaceful  and  bright,  The  spir-its  made  per-fect  are  dwelling   in  light; 

2.  In  that  fair,  peaceful  land  where  Jesus  is  King,   The  song  of    re-demption  the  glo  -  ri  -fied  sing, 

3.  Oh,  how  blessed  to  rise  when  life's  pangs  are  o'er,  To  mount  up  to  heav  -  en  and  dwell  ev  -  ermore ; 

4.  On  the  sweet  Eden  shore,  the  home  of  the  blest,  With  friends  gone  before  soon  we'll  tarry  and  rest ; 

*-     *-     *-     *- 


Their  white  wings  are  wafting  them  gently  a -long,  Thro' beau  -  ti  -  ful   re-gions   of   glo  -  ry  and  song. 
And    an -gels,  too,  join  in    the   rap  -turous  strain,  That  the  shepherds  oncesang  on  fair  Jude-  a's  plain. 
To      nev  -  er  grow  wea-ry   and  nev  -er  know  care,  In  those  beauti-ful   re-gions  so  blooming  and  fair. 
Con  -  tent  -  ed  with  Je  -  sus  our  Sav  -  ior    to    stay,    We'll  drink  of  the  joys  that  will  ne'er  fade  a-way. 
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■From  the  "  New  Silver  Spray,"  by  permission. 
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THE  SWEET  EDEN  SHORE.    Concluded. 
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On  the  sweet 
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E  -  den  shore,  so       peace  -    ful  and  bright,       On     the 

E-  den  shore,  On  the  sweet  E  -  den  shore, 
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sweet  E  -  den  shore,  the  home    of    the  blest,  "With  friends  gone  before, 

E  -  den  shore,  On  the  sweet   E  -  den  shore, 
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We'll      tar  -  ry    and 
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rest,            tar  -  ry  and      rest, 
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Tar  -  ry    and      rest 


with  the  blest 
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LET  US  PUT  OUR  TRUST  IN  JESUS. 

Words  arranged  from  a  Scotch  hymn  by  J.  II.  R. 
liiist  lime  as  Clin 


35 


J.  H.  Rheem. 


A~ 


:-K 


u 


i*n*t-^ 


3* 


--n- 


There  are  blossoms  that  have  budded 
In  the  world  there's  tribu  -  la  -  tion, 
Let     us    put  our  trust  in    Je  -  sus, 
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Been  blighted    in      the  cold  ;     And    lit  -  tie  lambs  that  have 
In  the  world  there's  always  woe  ;  Bu  t  the  world  it  is      so 
His   prom  -  is  -  es      are   sure  !  Let  us  put  our  trust  in 
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per  -  ish'd        Be  -  cause  they   left     the  fold, 
pleas -ant,         For  our  Father  made     it      so. 
Je  -  sus,     Nothing  else  can      be       se  -  cure. 


Then   let    us    lin-ger    beneath  his  wings,  Who 
Then  brighten   up  your  ar     -      mor,  And  be 
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died  up  -  on    the 
hap-  py     as  you 
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tree, 
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And 
And 
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gathers     in     his    bos     -     om 
ho'  your  sky  be  cloud    -    ed, 
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Helpless  ones  ljke  you  and 
It              will   not  long   be 

S                   -0-  '   -0-       -0-        -0- 

bb±U 

me. 

so. 

-<9- 

~i n 

i 

at*-^Tg~^~T 

i 

' 

Lp— 1 1 L             "          • 

.>— £i    Lb  •  * — « — #_ 

a?    •     - . 

36 


Words  bv  Mrs.  A.  L.  Davison. 


BY  AND  BY. 


J.  H.  ROSECRANS. 


1.  We      are   jour  -  ney  -  ing 

2.  There  the  flowers    e    -    ter 

3.  Full      of     soug     the     glad 

4.  Lift     thou    up      thy      joy 


to     Heav'n,  To      the     home    our    Lord  has    given ;  "We     shall 
rial     bloom,    There  will    be        no    death,  no     tomb ;    There  is 
free     air,        Sin     nor     grief    can      en    -  ter    there ;    When  we 
■ful     eyes,       See     the    Heaven-ly     hills      a  -    rise!     From  life's 
-&-  -e-       -e-       -c-  .  •»-      i&-  s        N 


walk     the  gol-den  street,  We  shall  sing   in    praises  sweet. 

light    and  love  un -told,  There  the  summer  ne'er  grows  old.     By    and   by,     by    and    by,     We  shall 

pass     that  pearl-y     gate,  Where  the  angels  watching  wait. 

riv     -    er   flow-ins;    free,   Drink  and  live  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly.  _ 


pass     the  pearl-y    gate ;     By     and    by,        by     and    by,  Where  the     an  -  gels  watching  wait. 
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Words  bv  E.  A.  Hoffman. 


JESUS,  SAVIOK,  PITY  ME. 


J.  H.  Rheem. 
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1.  Je 

2.  Je 

3.  Je 


sus,  Sav 
sua,  Sav 
sus,   Sav 


lor,  pit 
ior,  par 
ior,    care 


■  7  me> 
don  me, 
for   me, 
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I  am        full      of 

Par  -  don        all     my 

Keep  me      from    all 


sin; 
sin  ; 
sin  ; 
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En  -  ter  thou  my 
With  thy  blood,  oh, 
Lead  me  straight  thro' 

*-         #•       *-         -0- 
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CHORI'N. 


op'n  -  ing  heart,  Come  and  dwell  there  -  in. 

sprin  -  kle  me,  Wash  and  make      me     clean, 

heav  -  en's  gale,  To  thy    fold  with  -  in. 
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me,     and     save        me, 
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Lamb    of     Cal  -  va  - 
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0     thou  Lamb  for      sin-ners  slain,  Cleai 
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Words  by  Rev.  J.  A.  Todd. 
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IT  IS  EASY. 


-N— ? 


J.  H.  ROSECRANS. 
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1.  It    was    ea  -   sy 

2.  It    was    ea  -    sy 

3.  It    was    ea  -   sy 


to  look    at    the    ser  -  pent  of  brass.  And   it  healed  ev'-ry  one     that   o-beyed  ; 
to  sprinkle   the  blood  at  the  door,  When  the  six  hundred  thousand  were  saved  ; 
to  say.  "  If  thou  wilt  make  me  clean,"  When  the  lep  -  er  was  in  -  stantly  cured  ; 


mm 


f—0- 


SEE^H^E 


m 


Is    Sr 


-M-*— 


--*— js-d — :* — ?*- 


3= 


v 


-*■•*■  Yj-*- 

Y  * 

It's    as  ea    -    sy     to  look    un  -  to  Christ  on  the  cross,  Who  was  nailed  there  that  we  mig 

It's    as  ea    -    sy     to  trust   in     the  blood  of  the  cross,  And  "our  passover  "  Lamb  there 

It's    as  ea    -    sy     to  say      to     the  same  Jesus  Christ,  Make  me  clean,  make  me  thine  "  i 


m 


zqs3 


lit  be  saved, 
portrayed, 
n  a  word." 
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Look  then     to     him,     who    on      the  cross     Shed  his  blood,  and      is    near      you      to    save; 
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IT  IS  EASY.    Concluded. 
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Look  then    to     him,    who     on      the  cross    Shed    his  blood,  and 


near    you 
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Words  by  C.  L.  Fillmore. 
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GLOKY,  HALLELUJAH.: 


Edward  A.  Perkins. 


)2^_fci_J_b^:_yv=g_i__^=J — t«==a=p==^==^==^-=^-=^-J--l-T:#^-ra=ra==- 
-0-    -0- '  -»■   -0-    7    '         w     3-   ■%■•?■•&•»•  •*■  y 


We've  en-list  -  ed     in      the  war,    but     'tis    not      of  flesh  and  blood,  Glory,  glory,  halle  -  lu -jah  ! 
The  wea-pons    of      our  war  -  fare    are  sent      us  from    a  -  bove,    Glory,  glory,  halle  -  In  -jah  ! 

Our  foes  are  fierce  and  strong,  but  our  strength  is    in     the  Lord,  Glory,  glory,  halle  -  hi  -jah  ! 

Thenjve'll  an-swer   ev  -  'ry     or  -  der,     and  trust    for  ev  -  'ry  grace,  Glory,  glory,  halle  -  lu-jah! 
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We  are  fight-ing  for 
We  can  riot  fail 
And  the  vie- t'ry  we 
Till  our  Lead-er  shall 


a    crown   in       the  kingdom    of       our  God,    Glory, 

to     con-quer  with  Faith  and  Hope  and  Love,  Glory, 

shall  win,  trust-ing  ev    -    er      in      his  word,  Glory, 

appear,   and     we  see     him  face     to     face,   Glory, 
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ory,  halle 


gl 
glory 
glory 
glory 


jali 


-0--#- 

SI 


-0 &- 

=£=f: 


lu 

halle  -  lu  -jah  ! 
halle  -Ju  -jali  ! 
halle  -  lu  -jah  ! 
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*  From  Filhnrre's  "Songs  of  Glory, 
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GLORY,  HALLELUJAH.    Concluded. 
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Ca  -  naan,    bright  Ca  -  naan,  We're  march-ing    to 
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the  hap  -    py   land       of 
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Words  by  Mrs.  A.  L.  Davison. 


THE  MASTER'S  CALL. 


J.  H.  ROSECRANS. 


} j— i— ' *— *H 

1.  All    the  bean-ties    of  earth  are    to    fade     by    and    by,    And  the  spring  time,  the  summer,  the 

2.  When  the  call   of    the  Mas  -  ter  shall  come  to    each  one,  When  the  work  of    the  earth  life     is 

3.  All    the   way     to    that  Heav-en      is      o  -  pen   and    free,  For   t  he  Sav  -  ior   has  marked  it   so 
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THE  MASTER'S  CALL. 


Concluded. 
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au  -  tumn  must  die ;  When  the  win  -  ter  of  death  with  its   gloom  draw-eth  near,    Tell  me 

o    -    ver     and  done,  Art  thou    rea  -  dy,  my  soul,    for   tlie  change  that  shall  come,  Art  thou 

plain-ly       for   thee,  And  now     he  is     call  -  ing  and     bid  -  ding  thee  come,  Is 

D.  S.  Oh,  say    will  he      tell     thee   that    thou     hast    well   done,     Will  he 

■0-  . .  -0-  I  S  N     .T\  ■#-       •*- 
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how,     O 
rea  -   dy 
ten  -  der 
say      that 


my     soul,  will      it       be     with    thee    here? 

to      pass      to  thy    heav-en  -   ly     home?  When  life  here     is 

ly      call-  ing,  "Come  rest  thee   at     home." 

the    crown     of  the    saint    thou    hast     won? 
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end  -  ed,     and 


l>.  s.  S. 


gl 


—  K't  _! v — b — »' *       ».  r   --_   —  ~ — ti 


Je    -    bus 


shall    come    With 
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jels,  bright  an 
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wel-come      thee     home ; 
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Words  by  Mrs.  A.  L.  Davison. 


THERE  IS  LIGHT. 


= fcM-£ 


J.  H.  ROSECEANS. 


m 


There  is  light  from  heaven's  portals,     Tho'  our  way  may  shadowed  be  ;  There  is  light  for  earth-worn 
When  thou  callest  he    will  hear  thee,  He    will  heed  thy  fee-blest  cry  ;  He       is      ev  -  er,     ev  -  er 
When  thy  work  is  done,  O     mortals  !    When  the  shadows  fall    a  -  way,  Then  thro'  heaven's  shining 


tot 


*-  *-  *. 
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CHORUS. 


mor-tals,  Where  the  Sav-  ior     call  -  eth     thee, 
near  thee,  Thou  shalt  see     him     by      and      by. 
por-  tals,  Thou  shalt  pass    to      end  -  less     day. 


There  is   light  and     love     for    thee,     And  that 
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light  thou  soon  shalt  see  ;  There  is  light   and    love    for  thee,  And  that  love  shall  wel-come  thee. 
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THOUGH  A  CHILD  I  COME. 
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Words  by  M.  M.  B.  Goodwin. 


From  "  Songs  of  Glory,"  by  per.    J.  H.  Fillmore. 
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1.  Though     a    child,   0 

2.  I'll             o  -  bey  thee, 
?>.  Though  the  grave  be 
4.   When     from  heav  -  en 
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bless  -  ed     Sav-ior, 
bless  -  ed     Sav-ior, 
dark  and  drear-y, 
he    was   here, 
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Un  -  to     thee 
AVash  my  sins 
Je  -    sus   lights 
And  with    us 
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come,       Ask    - 
way ;       Ris    - 
gloom ;     Earth- 
rest,        Soon 
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lov  -  ing       fa  -  vor 

tis  -  mal      wa  -  ter, 

can       not     bind  me, 
ones    came  near, 


Safe  -    ly 
Learn  - ing 
Since      he 
He        drew 

-a- p 


to    bring 
of    thee 
has    left 
them    to 


me 
the 
the 
his 


home, 
way. 
tomb, 
breast. 
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To   bring    me  home    to 


to 


our  home    in 
*So 


heav     -      en, 
bring  me  home  to 
heav     -      en, 
to    our  home   in 


Bring  me  home  at     last,  To  bring  me  home  to     heav     -    en,  When  earthly     life 

heav     -      en,  Bring  me  home  to    heav    -     en,         bring  me  home, 

When  this  life    is     past,  So      to    our  home  in    heav     -     en,  He'll  bring  us    safe 

heav     -       en,  to    our  home    in     heav    -     en,  to  our  home, 


is     past, 
at     last. 
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*  For  the  last  verse. 
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Words  by  E.  A.  Hoffman. 


ONLY  JESUS, 


J.  H.  ROSECRANS. 


J— L* — # — m — *— *   *   '  >-5— gr^-t-3^ — * — * — »— *— *— cs^s — * 


^=^: 


§ifc£ 


¥=£ 


0   0  "   '   '  ■'  '        -  •  **  *   -   *   *   *  -  —  £    £ 

1.  On  -  ly     Je  -  sus   can    save  from    sin  ;  On    -    Jy     Je  -  sus  can    make  me  clean  ;  On  -  ly 

2.  On  -  ly     Je-sus   can    keep   me    pure;  On    -    ly     Je  -  sus' sweet  love    is  sure;  On  -  ly 

3.  On  -  ly     Je  -  sus  will     be        a     friend,  Ten  -  der,  lov-ing,  till      life  shall  end;  On  -  ly 

S       S 
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Je  -  sus  can    give  me  rest ;  On  -  ly     Je  -  sus  can  calm  my    breast.      I'll  come        then        to 

Je  -  sus  can    lead  me    on      Till  my  journey    on    earth   is      done. 

Je  -  sus     I     want   to   love,   Here,  and  then  in  heav-en     a   -   bove.  I'll  come  then  to 
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Je  -  sus,  To 
Je  -  sus, 
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Je  -  sus,      to 

To  Je-sus, 
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Jg  -  sus.     I'll 
to  Je-sus, 

3ome    then    to     Je  -  sus, 
I'll  come  then  to  Je-sus, 
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THE  RIFTED  ROCK,* 


D.  F.  Hodges. 
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1.  In      the  Eift-ed  Eock  I'm  rest  -  in g,  Sure  and  safe  from    all       a  -  larm  ;  Storms  and  bil-lows 

2.  Ma  -  ny  a  stormy      sea     I've  traversed,  Ma-  ny  a  tempest  shock  have  known  ;  Have  been  driv-en 

3.  Yet     I     now    have  found  a     ha-  ven,  Nev  -  er  moved  by     tempest  shock ;  One    in  which  I'm 
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have  u  -  nit  -  ed,  Ail  in  vain  to  do  me  harm, 
with -out  an  -  chor  Up  -  on  bar  -  ren  shores  and  lone, 
safe     for  -  ev  -   er,      In      the  bless  -  ed      Eift  -  ed   Eock. 
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In      the  Eift-ed  Eock  I'm  rest-ing, 
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Surf  is  dashing  at  my  feet ;  Storm-clouds  dark  are  o'er  me  hov'ring,  Yet  my  rest  is  all  complete. 
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•"From  "fiolden  Sunbeam,"  by  per 
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Words  by  R.  A.  Searles. 
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LEAD  ME  TO  THE  BOOK.* 


Asa  Hull. 


? 


1.  When  mountains  of  doubt  hem  me    in        on    each  side,  And       waves    of       af  -  flic  -  tion  roll 

2.  When  storms  of  deep  trou  -  ble  rage  fierce-ly        a-ronnd,  When  forebod-ings     of      ill      in      my 

3.  The     sun      of    pros- per  -    i  -    ty  bright-ly     may  shine,  And  my  heart  round  its  treas-ures   too 

4.  When  near-ing     the  shore    of    the  riv  -    er       of  death,  And  the  mo-ments     fly  swift  -  ly   with 

5.  What-ev  -    er      my  lot,      be      it  wea  -    ri  -    ly     sad,  Or- —       act  -  ive  -  ly    bus  -  y,      or 


izfez: 
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like      a    tide;     When  vain  -    ly 

spir  -  it  a-bound;  When  the  hopes  of 
close  -  ly  may  twine  ;  When  my  hopes  are 
each       labored  breath ;  When  los  -    ing 

joy  -    ous  -  ly    glad ;    In  each     jov 

rr\  ■#■  -a- 
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I     seek    some  new  patli  -  way     to     try,  Oh, 

a      life  -  time    are  blight  -  ed     and  die,  Oh, 

in     dan  -  ger       of      ris    -    ing     too  high,  Oh, 

my  hold       of    each   dear     earth  -  ly     tie,  Oh, 

and    sor  -  row,     my    God,      be    thou  nigh,  And 


i i> s    I  moRis. j^_ 


lead  me    to    the  Rock  that  is  high-er  than  I.        Oh,  lead    me  to  the  Rock,  Oh,  lead  nie  to  the  Rock, 
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'From  "  Grove  Songs  No.  2,"  by  permission. 


EEEfe 


1st  Time. 


LEAD  ME  TO  THE  ROOK.    Concluded. 


!<t  Time. 

JS      s 


igh-er  than  I. 
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Oh,  lead  me    to  the  Rock  that  is  higher    than  I ;     Oh,  lead  me  to   the  Rock  t'nat  is  high-er  than  I 
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Words  by  Mrs.  A.  L.  Davison 


iti*=g 


HE  IS  WAITING.* 


J.  H.  ROSECRANS. 

1st  Time. 
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1.  Have  you  heard  the  wondrous  song    That  the  hap-py    an  -  gels  share?  Have  you  heard  the  joy-ous 
How    the    Lord    of     life     a-  rose,    And    tri-umphant    o'er  his    foes,           

2.  And     the     mil  -  sic  trills  and  thrills  Thro' the  clear  and  ra-diant  air,  Till  the  voic  -  es  grow-ing 
And     we  stand   up  -  on    the  hills,    Look-ing    far   o'er  earth-ly     ills,           

3.  All       for  -  got- ten    ev  -  ery  pain     That  our  earth-ly    life  has  known;  Lost   in    joy    no  words  can 
For    with    glad    tri-umphant  eyes     We    have  seen  the  Lord   a  -  rise  ; 
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2«I  Time. 


sr     fair, 


If 
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I  id  -  ings    From  that  world  for  -  ev 

sweet- er,      Bid       us       in  their  sing- ing  share; 

ut  -  ter,     All      our     sad-  ness  now  has  flown  ; 
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He    has  passed  from  death  to    glo  -  ry,  And    he 

Till    we      see    the  wondrous  beau- ty  Of      the 

We  have  heard  the  wondrous  sweetness  Of      his 

*-     *.       *L     jl     *.     *.      '*. 
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'Froru  the  "Beauty,"  by  permission. 
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HE  IS  WAITING.    Concluded, 


, K-rA- 


(IIOKIK. 


lis     cliil  -  dren  tliere. 
that  waits     us    there. 

sage      to      our  souls. 


]  Ie     is 
lie     is 


wait 


wait-im 


mg,  wait     - 

for  our     com-iiu 


wait 


in; 


He     is    wait-ing    for    our 
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wait    -     ing,         Wait  -  ing      to  greet      us         home ;     .         .         .  He    is    wait     -     ing, 

coni-ing,  He    is    wait  -  ing      to  greet      us     home,  to  greet  us  home;    He     is     wait- ing  for    our 


*■     -*- 
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Wait  -  ing  to  greet     r,s     home. 
He  is   wait -ing  to  greet     us  home,  to  greet  us  home. 
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Words  by  Mrs.  A.  L.  Davison. 

.       .  SOLO. 
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TRUST  HIM  STILL. 
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ImI  Time. 


J.  H.  ROSECRANS. 
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1.  When  o'er  thy  path  have  the  dark  clouds  veiled  the  light,  Trust,  trust  him  still,  trust,  trust  him  still 
When  wea  -    ri  -  ly  thou   art  toil  -  ing  for    the  right,         ...... 

2.  Tho' death  should  take  all  the  dear  ones  of     thy  love,    Trust,  trust  him  still,  trust,  trust  him  still 
They're  safe  with  him,  thou  shalt  meet  them  all  a-  bove,         ...... 

3.  How  sweet    to  know  when  this  earth-ly  life      is  done,    Trust,  trust»him  still,  trust,  trust  him  still 
Thou   hast  not  failed,  but   a     triumph  thou  hast  won,         ...... 
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FILL  CHOKI'S. 
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Trust,  trust  him  still,  trust  him  still. 

Trust,  trust  him  still,  trust  him  still.       Yes,  trust  him  still,  yes,   trust  him  still,    Thro'  all  that    is 

Trust,  trust  him  still,  trust  him  still. 

"  "  £  £    £    t.  :  ♦   + 
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good  and  all  that's  ill ;  Yes,  trust  him  still,  yes,  trust  him  still,Thro'  all  that  is  goad  and  all  that's  ill 
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Words  by  Mrs.  A.  L.  Davison. 


TKEASUKE  IN  HEAVEN. 


J.  H.  ROSECRANS. 
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1.  Lay  thou  not  up  thy  trensure  here, W here  grief  and  loss  rnn.y  come  ;  Rather     in    Heaven    gather  them,  Thy 

2.  Rich  art  thou  now  in  lands  of  gold,   In   jew-els  gleaming  fair  ;    Soon  thou  shalt  pass  the  river  cold,  Where 

3.  Few  are  the  years  thou  shalt  know  here,  And  soon  will  numbered  be  Treasures  like  these  to  that  far  shore,  Thou 

4.  Poor  wilt  thou  be  if   these  are    all    The  treasures  thou  hast  won  ;  Empty  thy  hands  on  that  great  dny,  Thy 

5.  Live  thou  for  Christ  and  not  for  self,  In    oth-ers  sor-rows  share;  All   of    thy  deeds  of  love  and  faith  Shall 

* r-^-r— *■ r*-i-A F F r  ■  -    .    ^    T P-H&— r* ■     _      F ?■** F F- 


bright  e  -  ter  •  nal  home, 
these  thou  canst  not  bear, 
mayst  not  bear  with  thee, 
life  -  work  all  un  -  done, 
count    for  treas  -  ure    there. 


Treasures  in  Heaven,  There  no  loss  shall  come ;  Treasures   in   Heaven, 
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Thine  eternal  home;  Guarded  and  kept  for  thee    se-cure,    No  loss  shalt  thou  suffer,  The  promise  is  sure. 
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THE  TEMPEEANCE  STAE. 
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From  Knowles  Shaw's  "  Golden  Gate,"  by  per. 
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1.  The  temp'rance  star     is    growing  bright,  Our  hearts  are  growing  warm  ;  To      save  the  poor    in- 

2.  The  prayers  of     all     the     good  on  earth  Are   with  this  no-ble    band,     And    vie  -  to  -  ry     shall 

3.  Now     cowards    all  stand    far     a  -  way,  But  soldiers  true  draw  nigh  ;    Re-solved  to  con  -  quer 
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e     -     bri  -  ate,  We  are  bold  -  ly     march -ing      on. 

be      our  shout,  Through  all  our     hap  -    py      land.     Then  ral  -  ly      round     the  stand-ard,  Our 

in        the  right,     Or       fight    un  -  til        you      die. 
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no  -  ble    boys     to    save    From  aw 


ful    de  -  gra  -    da  -  tion,  And  from  the  drunkard's  grave. 
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HOSANNA  TO  OUR  KING.* 
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J.  II.  Tenxey. 

J 


=iM: 


«!■— * 


1.  When  Jesus  left  the  throne  of  God,  He  chose    a     humble  birth  ;  A     man    of  griefs — like  us  he  trod,    A 

2.  Like  him  may  we  be  found  below,  In  wisdom's  paths  of  peace ;  Like  him  in  grace  and  knowledge  grow,  As 

3.  When  Jesus  in  -  to    Salem  rode,  The  children  sang  around  ;  For  joy  they  plucked  the  palms  and  strewed  Their 

4.  Oh,  may  we  learn  to  lore  his  name,  That  name  di-vine-Iy  sweet ;  May  every  pulse  thro'  life  proclaim,  And 
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CHORUS. 
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lone  -  ly  path    on     earth, 
years  and  strength  increase.   Ho  -  sanna  our  glad  voi-ces  raise, 
gar-ments  on      the  ground, 
our     last  breath    re  -  peat !  Ho  -  sanna  our  glad  voices    raise, 


Ho  -  san-na    to  our  Savior 
Ho 
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King;  Could  we       for  -get      our    Sav  -  ior's  praise,  The  stones  themselves  would  sin  j 

san  -  na  to     our  King  ; 
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From  the  "  Golden  Sunbeam,"  by  per. 
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LOVE  YOUK  SAVIOR. 
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Words  by 

E.  A.  Hoffman. 
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1.  I     ought    to    love 

my 

Sav  - 

ior ! 

He 

died 

up 

-    on     the 

tree 

To 

pur-chase  my    sal- 

2.  I    ought    to    love 

my 

Sav  - 

ior ! 

He 

did 

so 

much  for 

me; 

1 

ought   to    love   and 

3.  I    ought    to    love 

my 

Sav  - 

ior ! 

No 

love 

of 

earth  -ly 

Viend 

Has 

ev  -    er    been    so 

4.  I     ought    to    love 

my 

Sav  - 

ior! 

He  pleads 

for 

me      a  - 

bove; 

He 

in  -  ter  -  ced  -  eth 
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He     died, 

* 
he 

i 
died      for      me. 
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serve  him, 

And    try 

his 

child      to       be. 

I      ought 

to 

love 

my 

Sav- 

ior, 

My 

ten  -  der; 

He      lov 

-   eth 

to         the      end. 

for       me, 

Oh,    won 

-  drous 

won  -  drous  love. 
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gen  -  tie,      lov-ing  Sav-ior;      I    ought  to    love     my   Sav-ior,     He  did      so  much  for  me. 
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JESUS  IS  BOKN.    Christmas  Hymn. 


Words  by  Callena  Lisk. 
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1.  Sing,       sing,      ye 

ser 

-  aphs  white, 

Je     - 

BUB 

IS 

horn  ! 

Past          is 

the 

2.  Sing,       sing,      ye 

ran  • 

somed  race, 

Je     - 

sus 

18 

born  ! 

Hail !      Sun 

of 

3.  Peace      and     good 

will 

to      men, 

Je     - 

sus 

IS 

born  ! 

Cleanse  now 

the 

4.  Hope    shines  from 

Cal 

-    va  -  ry, 

Je     - 

sus 

hath 

died! 

He       washed 

my 
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drear 

-   y     night, 

Bright 

1 

is         the     dawn. 

Hail !         Star 

of      Beth    - 

le- 

0 

hem  ! 

Eight 

-  eous-  ness ! 

Je      - 

sus         is       born ! 

Wei     -     come, 

0     Prince 

of 

Peace, 

sin  - 

ner's  stain, 

Je     - 

sus         is       born ! 

Cxlo      -       ry, 

O        God 

a  - 

bove, 

sins 

a  -    way, 

Je     - 

sus      hath     died ! 

Praise         to 

the     Lamb 

of 

God, 
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Light  of 

Bring  -  ing 

For  his 

Our  re 
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the  proph-et's  dream,  Hope     now     doth  brightly  beam,  Je  -  sus 

our    souls     re-lease,     Bid   -    ding      our  sor  -  rows  cease,  Je  -  sus 

un-bound-ed  love;    Christ  shall      our  sins      re-move,  Je  -  sus 

■     as  -  cend  -  ed  Lord,    By       heaven  and  earth     a  -  dored,  Je  -  sus 
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is  born ! 

is  born ! 

is  born  ! 

is  mine ! 
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Words  bv  Bon  ah. 


EEST  BEYOND. 

S      S  S      S 


J.  H.  ROSECRANS. 
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1.  This  is    not     my  place  of    rest-ing;  Mine's  a  cit   -   y     yet     to  come;  Onward  to       it       I      am 

2.  In       it    all       is     life  and    glo  -  ry,    O'er    it  shines  a   night-less  day;  Ev  -  ery  trace  of  sin's  sad 

3.  There  the  Lamb  our  Shepherd  leads  us  By  the  streams  of  life    a -long;  On  the  fresh -est  pastures 
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hast-ing — On     to   mj      e-  ter-nalhome. 
sto  -  ry,     All  the  curse  has  passed  a  -  way. 
feeds  us,    Turns  our  sighing  in  -  to    day. 


Best  be-yond, 
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i-est  be-yond, 


Rest  be- 


Best   be-yond, 


rest   be-yond, 
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Best  beyond,  where  pain  and  sickness  never  comes 
Best  beyond,  where  pain  and  sickness  never  comes, 
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Words  by  Mrs.  A.  L.  Davison. 


THE  HARVEST  OF  SOULS, 


J.  H.  ROSECRANS. 
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1.  All  gold-en   and  ripe    is  the  harv-est  for  reaping,  But   few  are  the  la- bor-ers  bringing  it  home; 

2.  The  win-ter    is    coming,  the  win-ter  of  darkness,  When  all  that  we  can  do  for  -  ev  -  er    is  done  ; 

3.  Our  Sav-ior    is     ten  -  derly  watching  the  toil-ers,  He  smiles  as  they  gather  the  rip  -  en-ing  grain  j 
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Oil,  list!  for  the  voice  of  the  Mas  -  ter  is  call-ing,  Is  call-ing  for  work-ers.  for  workers  to  come. 
So  work  while  you  may,  ere  the  harvest  is  end  -  ed,  The  beau-ti-ful  sum-mer  will  quickly  be  gone. 
They  sing  in  the  Harvest  of  Souls,  do  these  reapers,    And  these  are  the  words  of  the  joyous    re-frain  : 
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The  harv-est    is  ripe,     the  reap-eis   are  few,  The  Mas- ter    is    call-ing,   is     call-ing  for  you. 
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Words  by  Mrs.  A.  L.  Davison. 
OVK'V.    jfffuciernto. 


JESUS  IS  OUR  CAPTAIN. 


J.  H.  ROSECRANS 


57 


1.  Oh,  hark     10    the  sound  of   the  strife     a  -    far!  The    sol -diers  of  Christ   in    the    ho   -  ly      war, 

2.  The  bun-?iefs   of  Je  -  sua    we    now    can     see!  The  gift      of    the  Lord    to   his    chil-dren    free; 

3.  Then  put    on     the  ar  -  mor    of      Je  -  sus     now,  To     him     who  has  loved  you,  oh,  make  your  vow, 

4.  At      last   then    a  crown  for  the   soldier's   brow,  For  him  who's  been  faith-ful    to      ev  -  ery     vow, 
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With  de  -  mons  of  dark-ness  are   clos  -  ing      in,     And  hard   is     the  fight  with  the  hosts    of      sin. 
From  shackles    of  sin      by    his   hand  of  might,  And  shall  we     re-fuse     if     he   bids     us     fight? 
To       bat  -  tie   for  truth  and  for    right-eous-ness,  And  he     will  your  toil  -  ing  for  -  ev  -  er      bless. 
And     in   that  bright  world  that's  beyond  the  sun,  The  Savior  will  bless  him,  and  say  :  "  Well  done  ! " 
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Je  -  sus,  our  Cap-tain,     is       call-ing   now,   lie  bids     us        to     bat  -  tie    for    1 
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Nor  cease  from  the   toil     till    the  world  doth  confess     His    ho  -   ly    name,  and  •  o  -  bey 
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Words  by  Mrs.  A.  L.  Davison. 

Slowly,  with  expression. 


WAITING. 


Jas.  H.  Fillmore. 
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1.  Near,  so      near,     I      see      the     gold  -  en  gates,  Near,    so     near,  my  soul     thy    mes-sage  waits ; 

2.  Fair    the    world,  but  heav'n  is      fair  -  er   still,  Yet      I'll    wait   the   sum-mons     of       thy  will; 

3.  Late,  so       late,     the  evening  shades  draw  nigh,  Late,    so     late,   the    fair  -  est     day    must  die  ; 
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Come,  oh,  come,  yes,  quick-ly,  quick-ly  come,  Come,  oh,  come,  and  take  me  sweet -ly  home. 
Come,  oh,  come,  yes,  quick-ly,  quick-ly  come,  Come,  oh,  come,  no  long  -  er  bid  me  roam. 
Come,  oh,  come,  yes,  quick-ly,     quick-ly     come,  Come,  oh,  come,    I    long    for      rest    and  home. 
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waiting,     waiting, 
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Words  by  Mrs.  A.  L.  Davison. 

Slow. 
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LIKE  HIM  WHO  DIED  FOR  ME. 
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J.  H.  ROSECRANS. 
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1.  Would 

2.  Would 

3.  When 


I  were  1 

tli at  for 

from  my 
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ke  him, That  Lord  wl 
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died  for  me  ;  Would  that  my  living  Might  like  his  living     be. 
had    his    tender  care;  Would  that  my  spirit  Such  boundless  love  might  bear, 
spirit  These  earthly  charms  shall  fall, When  thro'  the  distance  I  hear  the  angels  call. 
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Savior  pure  and  ho  -  ly,  Who  reigneth  now  in  glo-ry, 
Savior  fail-eth  nev-er,  My  Sav-ior  lov-eth  ev  -  er, 
en  -  tor     in  -  to    glo  -  ry,    Like  him   I    shall  be     ho  -  ly, 
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My     Savioi 

I'll     en  -  tor 


My  Lord  who  died  for  me. 
My  Lord  who  died  for  me. 
Like  him  who  died    for    me. 


^ 


m 


60 


1.  Shall  we  meet 

2.  Shall  we  meet 

3.  Shall  we  meet 


SHALL  WE  MEET? 


J.   H.   ROSHC'RANS. 


beyond  the  riv  -  er,  Where  the  surg        -  es  cease  to 

in  yon-der     ci  -  ty,  Where  the  towers     .     .      of  crys  -  tal 

.  with  many  a  loved  one,  That  was    torn      .     .     .  from  our  em 
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Sor  -  row  ne'er 
Built  by  work 
And  be  -  hold 


shall  press  the  soul  ? 
manship  di  -  vine? 
them  lace  to    face?" 


H«— F- 


-»- 


-+—JT 


Shall  we  meet     ...      in  that  blest  bar  -  bor,  When  our  storm         -         y  voyage  is 
Where  the  mu         -  sic  of     the  ransomed,    Rolls  its      bar       -         -      mony      a  - 

Shall  we  meet     .     .     .     with  Christ  our  Savior,  When  he    comes     ...  to  claim  his 
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SHALL  WE  MEET?    Concluded. 
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Shall  we  meet 
And  ere  -  a 
Shall  we  know 


and  cast  the  an  -  chor, 
firm  swells  the  cho  -  rus, 
his  bless-ed     fa  -    vor, 


By    the     fair, 
With  its   sweet, 
And  sit     down  , 


ce  -les  -  tial  shore? 
me-lo-dious  sound? 
up-on  his  throne? 
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Words  by  L.  H.  Jameson. 


THE  MOKNING  COMETH- 


J.   H.   ROSECRANS. 


1.  Awake,  thou  that  sleepest,  Arise  from  the  dead  ;  The  darkest  and  deepest  Of  night's  chilly  shade  Comes 

2.  Awake  from  thy  slumber,  And  lift  up  thine  eyes,  Bright  gems  without  number,  Illumine  the  skies;  Be- 

3.  The  night  of  the  a  -  ges   Is    passing     a-way,  The    o-rient  pre-sag-es   The   coming    of  day — The 
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just      before  morning  Unfolds     its  bright  ray,  To  give     us    the  warning  Of      in  -  com-ing  day. 
demption    is  coming,   Lookout   for  the  light,  A     glad  tint  -ed  gloaming  Is   end  -  ing  the  night. 
day      of    sal-va-tion,  The  day     of    the  Lord,  When  earth's  farthest  nation  £ 


Shall  bow  to  his  word. 
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We're      go  -    ing        to        the 
To            no  -  bier,       pur  -    er 
Where,  throned  in     heaven  ly       f 
Who        o     -     pened  us         this 
For         God     will     guard     us 
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PRESSING  ONWARD,    Concluded, 
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Words  by  Theo.  D.  C.  Miller. 


JESUS  KNOWS, 


J.  H.*R0SECBAK& 


1.  Now      I       lay     .     .     .       me,  gent-  ly    kneel-ing,  Down  to     sleep 

2.  Silk  -  en      fring        -  es      o   -  pen  slow  -  ly,     Lit  -  tie     eyes 

3.  Now     a       nod —     .     .       the  eves    are  clos  -  ing,  Lit  -  tie     one  . 


up  -  on     my      bed, 
have  brighter  grown, 
for  -  gets  to       speak, 
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Pray    the    Lord — 
Pret  -  ty     cher 
Moth-er      hugs 


a     drow-sy    feel  -  ing,     Gently      nods 
ubs,  meek  and  low  -  ly,       By   the    shin 
the  form     re  -  pos  -  ing,      Soft-ly     kiss 


the    lit  -  tie     head  ; 

ing     an-gelfl     known; 

es     brow  and  cheek  : 
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JESUS  KNOWS.    Concluded. 
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THEY  SHALL  SHINE.* 


Words  and  Music  by  L.  H.  Dowling. 

- — r*1 — * — i 


-<=>- 


1.  Blessed 

2.  They  sh 
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ants  of  God  who  nre   fearless     in 
•  in  in  the  song  of  the  blest  and  for- 
alk  by  the  side  of  the  life-giv  -ing 
#•     A     -*■    *-    *-     ■*- 


du 


ty,  And  who  stand  near  the  foot  of  the  eross, 
*iv  -  en,  They  sliall  vie  with  the  angels  that  sing; 
riv  -  er,  They  shall  bathe  in  its  crystalline  tide, 
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From  "Palms  of  Victory,"  by  per. 
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THEY  SHALL  SHINE,    Concluded. 
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And  wlio  bring  to  the  King  in  his  won-der  -  ous    beau-ty,  Ma-ny  souls  who  are  covered  with  dross. 
They  shall  drink  in  the  joys  of  the  blessed     in  heav  -en,  They  shall  dwell  in  the  home  of  our  King 
And  the  song  they  shall  sing  in  its  full-ness  for-  ev  -  er,  Is  "Ho  -  san-na    to    Je  -  bus,  who  died." 
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They  shall  shine,  they  shall  shine, 
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They  shall  shine  in  the  fade-less  for-  ev  -  er, 
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They  shall  shine, 


they  shall  shine, 


i 


-  K 


'     j     p 


? 


PI 


They  shall  shine,  they  shall  shine, 
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Thev  shall  shine  in  the  crown  of  our  King. 


A     -*- 


& 


£ 


It. 


*- 


They  shall  shine, 


they  shall  shine, 
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Words  by  W.  S.  Winfield. 


LET  US  LOVE  EACH  OTHER  MORE.* 
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Knowles  Shaav. 
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1.  Pressing   af  -  ter  Christ,  our  Sav-ior,  In    the  path     he  trod     be  -  fore,       That  Ave     all    may 

2.  Let   us     bear  our  brother's  burd-en,    As  our  grief    the  Sav  -  ior     bore,       Let    us  cheer  the 

3.  When  we've  passed  the  pearly  portal,  When  we've  gained  that  lovely  shore,  When  we  gain  the 
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heav-y  lad  -  en,  Let 
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us  love  each  oth  -  er 
we     love    each  oth  -  er 


more  ;  Sweetest 
more ;  Let  our 
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friendships  ev  -  er  seek-ing, 
hearts,  with  kindness  glowing, 
hope  to     meet  in       heav-en, 
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*  From  "Sparkling  JeAvels,"  by  per. 


LET  US  LOVE  EACH  OTHER  MORE.    Concluded. 
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TURN  FROM  THE  WINE  CUP.* 


Words  by  Mrs.  A.  L.  Davison. 
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1.  Red  is  tlie  wine,  but  there's  death  in  its  glow,    Man-y     the  tears  that    it    caus-eth    to    flow, 

2.  Swiftly     in  -  temp'rance  is    lur-ing    a  -  way,    Young  and  old  men  whose  hair  has  grown  gray, 

3.  Un-derthe  tern  -  perance  ban-ner    we  stand,  Ask  you  to    join     us,    a  -  nite  with  our  band, 
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*  From  "  The  Beauty,"  by  per. 
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TUEN  FEOM  THE  WINE  CUP.    Continued. 
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Man  -   y  the     hearts    that    its    ser  -  pent  sting  know,  Turn  from      it       quick  -  ly,      re- 

Blind    to         the      dan  -  gers    that  corn-pass  their    way.    Heed    not       the        ru     -     in     that 
Help  sound    the       bu    -    gle      call  through      the     land,    Fall  -  en        hn    -    man  -   i    -     ty 
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sign       it  to    -    day.     Turn 

threat-ens       them    now. 

asks      for        our      aid.      Turn   from    the  wine    cup,  the     si    -     ren      now 


cup, 

leav 


It 


^ip- 

d 

— b) — 

9 

# 

0    • 

P-S- 

1 

t-# f- *- *■ •- •— r? — 

_]b jc p_     * |e |k e 

D         \J         \j         <s         J         If       \J 

— V — 

— *- — 

=*= 

— * — 

y — 

• 
• 

i — 
y— 

Turn  from  the     wine  cup,  Turn  from  the 

nev  -  er       can  bring  aught  but   sor  -  row      or      griev-ing,     So  turn     to       the     right  and      to 


TURN  FROM  THE  WINE  CUP.    Concluded, 
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wine  cup,  Death's 

temp-er  -  ance    cleav-ing,     Oh,    come     and 
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the  ranks     of      the     free. 


Words  by  W.  G.  Levin. 
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1.  I  am         wait  -  injr      for       the  morn  -  ing 

2.  I  am         wait  -  ing,    worn  and  wear  -  y, 

3.  Wait  -  ing,        hop  -  ing,    trust -ing       ev    -    er, 

4.  Wait  -  ing         for       the     sun       to  cheer   me, 

5.  Wait  -  ing  for       the     gold  -  en  cit    -    y, 
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From  "  Fillmore's  Songs  of  Glory,"  by  per. 
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ONLY  WAITING,    Concluded. 
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THE  WATEK  OF  LIFE. 
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Words  by  Fanny  Church. 
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1.  Be     -     side      the     throne    of      God     most  high,  There  flows     a       liv   -    ing     stream,  How 

2.  The       saints    of        God      for    -   ev    -    er     blest,    Up    -     on      its    bright  banks  stand ;  By 

3.  They     drink  from     that      fair     stream  of      life,      Their    earth-ly      toils      are     past;  They 
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Words  by  Grace  Glenn. 


JESUS  IS  CALLING  FOR  THEE, 


Jas.  H.  Fillmore. 


U  ,v         - 

1.  When,  as  of  old,  in  her  sadness,  Ma  -  ry   sat  weep-ing    a-  lone,   Soft-ly     the  voice  of  her  sis-ter, 

2.  Oh,  when  thy  pleasures  are  fleeting,  Fading  thy  hope  and  thy  trust,  When  of  the  dearest  earth-treasures 

3.  Down  by  the  shore  of  death's  river,  Sometime  thy  footsteps  shall  stray, Where  wraits  a  boatman  to  bear  thee 
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has  come."  So  in  the  depths  of  thy  sorrow,  Gall  tho'  its  fountain  m 
to  dust.  Then,  tho'  the  world  may  invite  thee,  Vain  will  its  offer-ing 
nite  day.  What  then  tho'  dark  be  his  shadow,  If  when  his  coming  th 
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Whispered,  "The  Master 
Dust  shall  re-turn  nn- 
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ou  see, 
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List,  for  there  cometh 
List,  for  there  cometh 
Cometh  tliere  soft-lv 


a  whisper,     Je  -  bus   is     call  -  ing  for  thee. 

a  whisper,     Je  -  sus   is     call  -  ing  for  thee.  Calling  for  thee,  calling 

a  whisper,     Je  -  sus   is     call  -  ing  for  thee. 


for  thee, 
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JESUS  IS  CALLING  FOR  THEE.    Concluded. 
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Jc  -  bus     is     call-ing    for   tliee;  Calling  for  thee,  -calling  for  thee,  Je  -sus    is     call-ing    for   thee. 
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SABBATH  BELLS. 


Words  by  Australia     From  the  "  Casket/ 
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1.  We  leave   this  world   of      care    To  greet  one    day  in  seven,   To   join  in  praise  and  pray'r,  And 

2.  We  leave   our   earth  -  ly     home  To  seek  that  blest  a  -  bode,  Where  loved  companions  come,  To 
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learn  tlie  way  to  beav'ii.  The  Sabbath  bells  in-vite     us    all,  Faint  emblem  of  God's  holy  call  ;  Chime 
lift  their  hearts  to  God.  List  to  the  joyous  sound  that  tells  The  mu-sic  of  those  Sabbath  bells;  Chime 
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SABBATH  BELLS.    Concluded, 
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on,  sweet  bells,  your  cheerful  ring,  Shall  teach  our  lips  God's  praise  to  sing.  Chime  on,    chime  on,         sweet 

on,  sweet  bells,  etc.  chime  on,         chime  on, 
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bells,  chime  on,  chime  on,         chime  on,  Sweet  Sabbath  bells  chime  on,  chime  on. 

Sabbath  bells  chime  on,  chime  on,  chime  on,        chime  on.  1        I        1 
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Words  by  Josephine  Pollard. 


LIGHTS  ALONG  THE  SHORE.5 


E.  Roberts. 
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1.  There  are  lights  by  the  shore     of  that  coun  -  try,  Where  my  bark    a  -  mid  per  -  ils 

2.  There  are  lights  by  the  shore     as   we    jour  -  ney,  As        we    float  down  the  riv  -  er 

3.  Oh,      they  tell      of  a     hope  that  will  cheer   us,     In         the  midst  of      our  sor-rows 

4.  Then    for -get     not  to     keep  your  lights  shining ;  O  Chris-tian,      be  ear-nest 
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of  time, 

and  cares, 

and  true, 
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*  From  the  "  Tonart,"  by  per. 


LIGHTS  ALONG  THE  SHOEE.    Concluded. 
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And  they  ev  -   er  grow  bright-er     and  bright-  er,  As     that  glo  -  rious    ha  -  ven       I     near. 

All     the  days     of      our   pil  -  grim-age  bright  -  en,  With    a      ra  -  diance  tru  -  ly        sublime. 

When  the  lamp  on      our    ves  -  sel  burns  dim  -  ly,  We  watch     for  the  glimmer     of  theirs. 

For      a     soul    on     life's    o  -  cean  may  per  -  ish,  May  sink      in  the  waves  but  for  you. 
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Oh,  there's  lights  a-long  the  shore  That  nev-er  grow  dim,  Nev-er,    nev-er  grow  dim,    Are   the 
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souls  that  are  aSame  With  the  love  of  Jesus'  name,  And  they  guide  us,  yes  they  guide  us  unto  him. 


is 


-0 0- 


-g— y- 


:1    .  !      I    .  J  -£ 

HP         » — #— — 0, — I— 


rf 


SOWING  THEIE  SEED. 


J.    H.    ROSECRANS. 


are  sow  -  ing  their  seed 
2.  They  are  sow  -  ing  their  seed 
8.  Some  are  sow  -  ing  the  seed 
4.  And  there's  ma-  nv      vet  stand 
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the  day- light  fair, 
word    and  deed, 
no  -    ble   deed, 
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They  are  sow  -  ing  their  seed  in  "  the 
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With     a  sleep  -  less  watch,  and  an 
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noon-day's  glare 
care  -  less  heed ; 
ear  -  nest   heed, 
out      the    land, 
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They  are  sow  -  ing    seed  in     the  soft    twi-ligbt,  Tliey  are  sowing  their  seed   in     the 
Oh!  the  gen  -  tie    word  and  the  kind-est   deed   That  have  blest  the  sad  heart  in   its 
"With  a  cease -less   hand  in    the  earth  they   sow,  And  the  fields  are  all  whit'ning  wher- 
And  some  who  are     sow-  ing  the  seeds    of"  care,  "Which  their  soil  long  has  borne,  and  it 
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sor  -  est  need. 

e'er  they  go. 

still  must  bear. 
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"What  shall  the  harvest  be? 
Sweet  .shall  the  harvest  be. 
Bich  will  the  harvest  be. 
Sad  will  the  harv-est    be. 


What  shall  the  harvest   be?     What  shall  the  harvest 


SOWING  THEIE  SEED.    Concluded. 
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5  "Whether  sown  in  darkness,  or  sown  in  light, 
Whether  sown  in  weakness,  or  sown  in  might, 
Whether  sown  in  meekness,  or  sown  in  wrath, 
In  the  broadest  highway,  or  the  shadowy  path : 
Sure  will  the  harvest  be. 


Words  by  T.  McDougal. 


THE  BIBLE  SONG. 
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Guard  the  Bi-blewell,  All  its  foes  re  -  pel,  The  sweet  sto  -  ry  tell 
Book  of  love  di-vine,  Pre-cious  Word  of  thine,  Let  it  ev  -  er  shine 
Shout  the  Bi  -  ble  song,  Swell  the  might-y  throng,  In  the  cause  be  strong. 
O  ye  Christian  band,  For    this     Bi  -  ble  stand,  By    the  Lord's  command, 
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Of  the  Lord , 
All  a  -  broad  ; 
Of  the  right; 
Ne'er  give    o'er ; 
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Guard  what  God  revealed  As  our  sun  and  shield;  Nev 
In  the  Spir-it's  might  We  must  win  the  light,  For 
Look  to  God  in  prayer,  When  the  foe  you  dare,  And 
Lead    the      ar  -  my  on,       Till    the   strife  is  done,    And 
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er,     nev  -  er  yield 

this  Gos-pel  light, 

for  -  ev  -  er  wear 

the  cause   is  won, 
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THERE  REMAINETH  A  REST. 


Words  by  H.  W.  B.  Myrick. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  Far    down  the     mist-y      aisle    of     time  Be-yond  the    clouds  and    night, 

2.  Hark  !  Pilgrim,    hear   a       spir  -  it  voice,  Whisper  -ing    words  of       cheer  ; 

3.  The  times  of       rest  -i    -    tu  -  tion,  see,    The  hour  is        drawing       nigh, 

4.  Oh,    soft  -  ly        flows  the  stream  of   life     A  -  mong  the    shad-y  trees: 

5.  A  -  round  the  throne  stand  angels  bright,  With  sweet-tuned  harps  in  hand, 

6.  Press  on-ward,    then,  the    nar-row  way  That  leads  to    peace  and     rest, 


By    faith    we     view  a 
Press  on  -  ward  ev  -  er 
Be  -  hold    the    cit  -   y 
And    o  -   ver     all,    with 
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ty's  light, 
that    day 


clime —  A      land  more  fair  and    bright. 

joice,      The  day    of     rest  is       near 
De-seerid- ing  from    on 

Plays  E-den's  balm  -  y 

And  ru  -  ler     of  that 

The  re  -  gions  of  the 

± — FT~* 


Christian  pil  -  grim,    worn  and    wear  -  y,     Pressing 


high. 
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land, 
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for  -  ward,  bold  and  true ;     Just    be-yond  this    des  -  ert     drear  -  y,    There  re  -  mains    a       rest    for    you. 
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THE  BEAUTIFUL  LAND  OF  SONG.* 


Words  by  R.  G.  S. 


f  Oh,  the  bright  sunny  land,  'tis  the  city  of  God,  Where  no  night  with  its  darkness  can  come  ;  ^ 

\  But  the  smile  of  the  Lord,  and  the  plaudit,  well  done,  Will  increase  the  sweet  pleasure  of         home.  J 
f  Oh,  that  beautiful  home,  where  the  bright  angels  dwell,  And  the  ransomed  are  singing  for  aye,  "I 

t  Where  the  streets  of  pure  gold,  and  the  jasper-like  wall  E'er  reflect  the  bright  sunshine  of  day.   ■ 


f  Let  usseekthe  bright  land  where  the  sweet  flowers  bloom,  And  their  fragrance  can  nevermore  die  ; 
\  'Tis  the  dear  promised  land  where  no  sorrow  can  come,  'Tis  the  Christian's  dear  home  in  the 


sky. 
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Oh,  that  dear  heav'nly  home,  where  no  sor-row  can  come,  Where  no  pains  or  af  -  flic-tion      are 
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known,  In    that  beau  -  ti   -    ful     land    of    song,  Where  our  loved  ones  before    us     have  gone. 
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From    '•  Golden  Sheaf,"  by  per. 
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WHAT  TENDER  VOICE  IS  CALLING, 


Words  by  Rev.  Elisha  A.  Hoffman. 
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1.  What  ten  -  der   voice    is     call  -  ing 

2.  What  ten  -  der   voice    is     call-  ing 

3.  What  ten  -  der  voice    is    ^all  -  ing 
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In  tones    of    syra  -  pa  -  thy:  "O     soul,    so    hea  -  vy- 

So     oft  -  en     to       my    heart,  Be  -  seech-ing    me       so 

Un  -  to      my  heart    to  -  day?  With  pleading  tones    it 
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warns  me, 


And  wea  -  ry, 
From  all  my 
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stay. 


m 


it 


the       voice   of    Je 


i 


Who 


f=F 


£^U3JSfe&^»M£fc 


-+-* 


N    ^ 


istzizx 


-#- 


1*^— IS- 


* — ^!r»-*- 


u:-: 


calls 


ten-der     love,    And   bids  me  turn  my  wea  -  ry    feet     To-ward    the  home  a   -   bove. 
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TARRY  WITH  ME,  BLESSED  JESUS. : 


K.  Shaw. 
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Tar  -  ry  with  me,    O    my    Sav-ior,  For  the  day     is     passing    by ;   See,  the  shades  of  evening 
Many  friends  were  gathered  round  me  In  the  bright  days  of  the  past;  But  the  grave  has  closed  a- 
Deep-er,  deep-er  grow  the  shadows  ;  Pa  -  ler  now  the  glowing  west ;  Swift  the  night  of  death  ad- 
Tar  -  ry  with  me,    O    my    Sav-ior,  Lay  my  head  up  -  on  thy  breast  Till  the  morning  ;  then  a- 
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-  er,     And  the  night   is  drawing  nigh. 

them,  And    I     lin  -  ger  here  at  last.      Tar  -  ry   with  me,    blessed    Je  -  sus,  Leave  me 

ces,     Shall  it     be     the  night  of  rest  ? 

me,    Morning   of       e  -   ter-nal  rest. 
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till  morning  light ;  For  I'm    lone-ly  here  without  thee,  Tar-ry    with    me  thro'  the  night. 
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From  "  Sparkling  Jewels,"  by  per. 
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THE  DKUNKAKD. 


Words  by  Theo.  D.  C.  Miller. 
Ad    libitum. 


J.  H.  R.OSECBANS. 
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1.  The  drunkard  sat  in  his  rustic  chair,  Beside  his  lonely  hearth,  Where  once  were  mingled  the  proud  and  fair,  Whose 

2.  The  drunkard  rocked  in  his  time-worn  chair,  And  he  tho't  of  days  gone  by;  While  the  goddess  sleep  wove  a  silken  lair,  And 

3.  The  tumult  and  strife,  and  wild  waves'  roar,  And  the  foaming  abyss  below,  The  deathless  groans  near  the  dismal  shore  Told 
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hearts    were     full         of    mirth :    But  slow  decay  had  set  his  seal  Up     -     on       this     home     so 

approached  his  vie    -    tim    sly  ;       Noose  after  noose  it  adjusted  well,  Till  the  drink  -  er       ceased    to 

the  drunkard  of  end  -  less    woe ;  For  the  tempest  increased,  the  flames  grew  red,  The  flames  that  unceas  -   ing 
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And  reigns      a       mon  -   arch    there. 

Bore  its     ward       to       destruc-tion's  brink. 
The  fright  -  ened  drunkard  could  see. 
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think, 
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For  the  demon,  drink,  to  its  hall  did  steal, 
Then,  breaking  it  strange  magnetic  spell, 
And  the  forms  of  the  dying  and  the  dead 
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THE  DRUNKAED.    Concluded. 
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Oli  !  the   drunk-ard     sat         in     his     rust  -  ic     chair,  And  his  dreams  were  fraught  with  pain, 
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Then  lie  vowed     a     vow      with  a      si 


lent  prayer,  He   nev 
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4  And  the  groans  and  curses  were  deep  and  long 

With  each  victim's  gasping  hreath, 
And  they  fiercely  sang  the  drunkard's  song, 

As  they  entered  the  valley  of  death  ; 
These  written  words  he  plainly  saw, 

And  read  on  the  foreheads  of  some — 
These  are  the  transgressors  of  virtue  and  law, 

The  sinful  victims  of  rum. 

5  Then  the  storms  increased,  and  the  lightning  flashed, 

And  the  tempest  grew  fierce  on  the  main, 
The  drunken  wretches  were  fearfully  dashed 
Into  depths  of  eternal  pain  ; 
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The  flames  grew  hotter,  and  drank  the  waves, 

And  billows  of  fire  remain, 
With  this  inscription,  "The  drunkard's  grave!" 

The  wretch  who  by  whisky  is  slain. 

6  The  drunkard  awoke  from  his  dreaming  state, 

And  vowed  a  most  solemn  vow, 
That  if  such  was  truly  the  drunkard's  fate, 

He'd  be  a  cold  water  man  now ! 
He  passed  the  tavern  without  a  pain, 

That  old  rum  drinker's  goal  : 
He  had  seen  its  many  victims  slain, 

Destroyer  of  body  and  soul. 
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TEMPEEANCE  ANTHEM. 


Written  and  composed  for,  and  most  respectfully  dedicated  to,  the  "Temperance  Reform  Club,"  of  Wilton,  Iowa. 

Words  and  Music  by  Charles  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  Lo,      the  cause  of  temp'rance  calls     a  -  loud!      Calls      on     those      who     hate       the        foe; 
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2.  Sons     of  temp'rance,  rise  a-gainst      the  fiend  !      Dear     com  -  pan  -  ions      fall  a  -    round  ; 
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See,        in-temp'rance  reigns  with  might-y     sway,     Drunk-ards  reel     wher  -  e'er       we         go! 


ES 


--N N- 


~N r^- 


^ 


Can      you      sit      and     see  them  downward    go?     Hear,      oh,  hear      the      pain  -  ful        sound! 
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TEMPEEANCE  ANTHEM.    Continued, 
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Hear  the     moth-er's     cry      of        sor  -  row,     Hear  the       chil-dren's  pain  -  ful      wail! 
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Fa  -  thers,  moth  -  ers,      sis  -  ters,     broth-  ers,      Ttise      a  -  gainst  the  might  -  y        foe  ! 
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See      tlie     drunk  -  en         fa  -    ther      reel  -  ing,     Friendly     prayers  have  no        a    -     vail. 
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Pray     to      God        for       his        as    -    sist  -  ance,    Try      to       stop    their  down-ward     flow. 
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TEMPERANCE  ANTHEM.    Continued. 
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fO       thou  great     and     might  -  y      Sav  -    ior,        Hear,  oh,    hear      thy      chil-dren's  cry !  *> 
(.Uod,    the  King        of     earth  and     glo    -    ry,         Un  -    to      thee       for        aid      we       fly.'} 
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(O      thou  great     and     might  -  y      Sav-    ior,        Hear,  oh.    hear      thy      chil-dren's  cry !  "> 
\God,   the  King        of     earth  and     glo    -    ry,         Un  -    to      thee      for       aid     we       fly.   / 
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None  but   thee,      al  -  might-y     Sav  -    ior,      Can  this    curse  drive  from  the     land;      Thine  al- 
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None  but    thee,      al  -  might-y     Sav  -    ior,     Can  this    curse  drive  from  the     land;      Thine  al- 
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TEMPERANCE  ANTHEM,    Concluded. 
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might  -  y  hand,  dear  Fa  -  ther,      On  -  \y    can     save  fall  -  en  man:        Here      and     else  -  where, 

i  Prayerfully-.    , 
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might  -  y  hand,  dear  Fa  -  ther,      On  -  ly    can     save  fall  -  en  man  :        Here      and     else  -  where, 
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Lord,     we     pray,      Help      us     drive      this     curse      a  -  way. 
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A  -  men,         A    -     men. 
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Lord,     we     pray,      Help      us     drive      this     curse      a  -  way. 
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EVENING  HYMN, 

THE  KETHOSPECT. 


Words  and  Music  by  L.  H.  Jameson. 
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gath  -  ered  round,     With     ev    -    ery        tri     -      al 
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days  and  years  Of  the  e  -  ter  -  nal  past ;  What  I  have  thought  or  said  or 
pass  -  ing  hour,  And  all  my  needs  sup  -  plied  ;  From  fell  dis  -  ease  and  fear  -  ful 
still        1       found    The     to  -  kens      of       his      care;    He     helped  me     from      my     foes        to 
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done,  Is  reg  -  is  -  tered  be  -  fore  that  throne,  Where  I  must  stand  at  last, 
death,  He  has  pre -served  my  life  and  breath,  Nor  an  -  y  good  de  -  nied. 
flee,         Per-  mit  -  ted     none      to         trou-ble       me,     A   -    bove    what  could    bear. 
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EVENING  HYMN.    Continued. 

THE  PEOSPECT. 
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joys  and  fears,      Its        light 

know  his  will,      With    joy 
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time    to       die ;     An    -    oth  -  er        dark    and    fear  -  ful 

all      un-  known ;  What-e'er     my         fu  -    ture     lot      may 

they  may     be ;      And     then,  what  -  ev   -    er      else     may 
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night,     An  -    oth 

be,  In        time       o 

come —  Life's  cheer-  in 
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er       morn  -  ing's    glo  -  rious   light,  And  then — e   -    ter  -    ni    -    ty  ! 

or         in            e   -    ter   -    ni   -     ty,      Is  known  to     God  a  -  lone, 

light,      or   death's  deep  gloom,  It  must    he     well  with    me. 
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EVENING  HYMN,    Concluded, 

THE  PRAYEE. 
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1.  Fa  -  ther     of  Lights,  and      God   of     love,  A  -  dored   by      an  -  gel 

2.  And    now,     I      most     sin  -   cere  -  ly     pray  That  all      the     er  -  rors 

3.  Help  me      in       all      the      days  to     come  To     keep     in     mind  my 
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of    the     day,    Thro' 
fu  -  ture  home  A- 
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Christ  may     be        for  -  given, 
way     be    -   yond     the       sky, 


Keep  and  pre  -  serve, 

And  if  my      spir 
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From      all      the     dan    -    gers       of 
From   earth    be  -  fore         the      morn 
When  earth  and    time       shall      be 
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the  night,  And  guide  me  ev 
ing  light,  Oh,  may  it  rest 
for   -   got,    To       live       with     thee 


i 


er  -  more, 
in     heaven, 
on       high. 
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COME  THOU  FOUNT. 

1  Come,  thou  Fount  of  every  blessing, 

Tune  my  heart  to  sing  thy  grace  ; 

Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing, 
Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise : 

Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet 
Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above  ; 

Praise  the  mount— 1  'm  fix'd  upon  it- 
Mount  of  thy  redeeming  love! 

2  Here  I  '11  raise  mine  Ebeuezer  ; 

Hither  by  thy  help  I  'm  come  ; 
And  I  hope,  by  thy  good  pleasure, 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wand'ring  from  the  fold  of  God  ; 
He  to  rescue  me  from  danger. 

Interposed  his  precious  blood. 

3  0  !  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  I  'm  constrained  to  be  ! 

Let  thy  goodness,  like  a  fetter, 

Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  thee: 

Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  1  feel  it- 
Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love  ; 

Here 's  my  heart ;  0,  take  and  seal  it 
Seal  it  for  thy  courts  above. 


A  FEW  MOKE,  Etc. 

1  A  few  more  years  shall  roll ; 

A  few  more  seasons  come, 
And  we  shall  be  with  those  that  rest 
Asleep  within  the  tomb. 
Cho.— Then,  0  my  Lord,  prepare 

My  soul  for  that  great  day  ; 
0  wash  me  in  thy  precious  blood, 
And  take  my  sins  away. 

2  A  few  more  suns  shall  set 

On  these  dark  hills  of  time, 
And  we  shall  be  where  suns  are  not, — 
A  far  serener  clime. 

3  A  few  more  struggles  here; 

A  few  more  partings  o'er  ; 
A  few  more  toils,  a  few  more  tears, 
And  we  shall  weep  no  more. 


REST  FOB  THE  WEARY. 

1  In  the  Christian's  home  in  glory 

There  remains  a  land  of  rest  ; 
There  my  Saviour  's  gone  before  me 

To  fulfill  my  soul's  request. 
Cho.—  There  is  rest  for  the  weary, 
There  is  rest  for  the  weary, 
There  is  rest  for  the  weary, 
There  is  rest  for  you  : 
On  the  other  side  of  Jordan, 
In  the  sweet  fields  of  Eden, 
Where  the  tree  of  life  is  blooming, 
There  is  rest  for  you. 

2  He  is  fitting  up  my  mansion, 

Which  eternally  shall  stand. 
For  my  stay  shall  not  be  transient 
In  that  holy,  happy  land. 

3  Sing,  0  sing,  ye  heirs  of  glory, 

Shout  your  triumph  as  you  go  ; 
Zion's  gate  will  open  for  you, 
You  shall  find  an  entrance  through. 


MISSIONARY  HYMN. 

1  From  Greenland's  icy  mountains, 

From  India's  coral  strand, 
Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains 

Roll  down  their  golden  sand, — 
From  many  an  ancient  river, 

From  many  a  palmy  plain. 
They  call  us  to  deliver 

Their  land  from  error's  chain. 

2  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle; 
Though  every  prospect  pleases, 

And  only  man  is  vile: 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strewn  ; 
The  heathen,  in  his  blindness, 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 

3  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  high, 
Shall  we  to  men  benighted 

The  lamp  of  life  deny  ? 
Salvation,  O  salvation ! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  earth's  remotest  nation 

Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 


HEAVENLY  LAND. 

1  There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight. 

Where  saints  immortal  reign ; 
Infinite  day  excludes  the  night, 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

2  There  everlasting  spring  abides, 

And  never-withering  flowers  ; 

Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 

This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

3  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood 

Stand  dressed  in  living  green  ; 

So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood, 

While  Jordan  rolled  between. 

4  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 

And  view  the  landscape  o'er, 
Not  Jordan's  stream  nor  death's  cold  flood 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 


THE  ONLY  REFUGE. 

1  Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul, 

Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  billows  near  me  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high; 
Hide  me,  0  my  Saviour,  hide, 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past ; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide, 

0  receive  my  soul  at  last. 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none ; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee ; 
Leave,  O  leave  me  not  alone; 

Still  support  and  comfort  me: 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed  ; 

All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring; 
Cover  my  defenseless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 

3  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found,- 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin  : 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound ; 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within: 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art ; 

Freely  let  me  take  of  thee  ; 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart ; 

Rise  to  all  eternity. 
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CORONATION. 

1  All  hail  the  power  of  .lesns'  name! 

Let  angels  prostrate  fall  ; 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem. 
And  crown  him— Lord  of  all. 

2  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race, 

Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall. 
Hail  him  who  saves  you  by  his  grace, 
And  crown  him— Lord  of  all. 

3  Sinners  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 

The  wormwood  and  the  gall, 
Go  spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet. 
And  crown  him— Lord  of  all. 

4  Oh.  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng 

We  at  his  feet  may  fall ; 
We  '11  join  the  everlasting  song, 
And  crown  him— Lord  of  all. 


THE  WANDERER  RECALLED. 

1  Return,  0  wanderer,  return, 

And  seek  thy  Father's  face  ; 
Those  new  desires  which  in  thee  burn 
Were  kindled  by  his  grace. 
Cho.—O  you  must  be  a  lover  of  the  Lord, 
0  you  must  be  a  lover  of  the  Lord, 
0  you  must  be  a  lover  of  the  Lord, 
Or  you  can't  go  to  heaven  when  you 
die. 

2  Return,  0  wanderer,  return  ; 

He  hears  thy  humble  sigh  ; 
He  sees  thy  softened  spirit  mourn, 
When  no  one  else  is  nigh. 

3  Return,  0  wanderer,  return  ; 

Thy  Saviour  bids  thee  live ; 
Come  to  his  cross,  and  grateful  learn 
How  freely  he'll  forgive. 

4  Return,  0  wanderer,  return, 

And  wipe  the  falling  tear  ; 
Thv  Father  calls,— no  longer  mourn  ; 
'T  is  love  invites  thee  near. 

rt  Return,  0  wanderer,  return  ; 
Regain  thy  long-sought  rest ; 
The  Saviour's  melting  mercies  yearn 
To  clasp  thee  to  his  breast. 


COME  TO  JESUS. 

Come  to  Jesus,  just  now. 
He  will  save  you. 
Oh,  believe  him. 
He  is  able. 
He  is  willing. 
He'll  receive  you. 
Call  upon  him: 
He  will  hear  you. 
Look  unto  him. 
He  '11  forgive  you. 
Flee  to  Jesus. 
He  will  cleanse  you. 
He  will  clothe  you. 
Jesus  loves  you. 
Don't  reject  him. 
Only  trust  him. 
Hallelujah.    Amen. 


SONG  AT  PARTING. 

1  Christian  brethren,  ere  we  part, 
Every  voice  and  every  heart 
Join,  and  to  our  Father  raise 
One  last  hymn  of  grateful  praise. 

2  Though  we  here  should  meet  no  more, 
Yet  there  is  a  brighter  shore; 
There,  released  from  toil  and  paiu, 
There  we  all  may  meet  again. 

3  Now  to  thee,  thou  God  of  heaven, 
Be  eternal  glory  ffiven  : 
Grateful  for  thy  love  divine, 
May  our  hearts  be  ever  thine. 


'TIS  RELIGION. 

1  'T  is  religion  that  can  give 
Sweetest  pleasure  while  we  live; 
'T  is  religion  must  supply 
Solid  comfort  when  we  die. 

2  After  death,  its  joys  will  be 
Lasting  as  eternity  ! 

Be  the  living  God  my  friend, 
Then  my  bliss  shall  never  end. 


ROCK  OF  AGES. 

1  Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee: 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood. 

From  thy  wounded  side  which  flowed, 

Be  of  sin  a  double  cure,— 

Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 

2  Could  my  tears  forever  flow,— 
Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know,— 
These  for  sin  could  not  atone; 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone: 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring  ; 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling. 

3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown. 
And  behold  thee  on  thy  throne, — 
Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me, 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee. 


NEARER,  MY  GOD. 

1  Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee! 
E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 

That  raiseth  me  ! 
Still  all  my  songs  shall  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee. 

Nearer  to  thee ! 

2  Though  like  the  wanderer, 

The  sun  gone  down, 
Darkness  be  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone  ; 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I  'd  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee. 

Nearer  to  thee. 

3  There  let  my  way  appear 

Steps  unto  heaven  ; 
All  that  thou  sendest  me, 

In  mercy  given  ; 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee. 

Nearer  to  thee. 
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DISMISSION. 

1  Lord,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing; 

Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace  ; 
Let  us  each,  thy  love  possessing, 
Triumph  in  redeeming  grace  ; 

U  refresh  us. 
Traveling  through  this  wilderness. 

2  Thanks  we  give,  and  adoration, 

For  thy  Gospel's  joyful  sound  ; 
May  the  fruits  of  thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound  ; 

May  thy  presence 
With  us  evermore  be  found. 


MY  COUNTRY!  'TIS  OF  THEE. 

1  My  country  !  'tis  of  thee, 
Sweet  land  of  liberty. 

Of  thee  I  sing: 
Land  where  my  fathers  died, 
Land  of  the  pilgrim's  pride, 
From  every  mountain  side 

Let  freedom  ring. 

2  My  native  country  1  thee. 
Land  of  the  noble  free, 

Thy  name  I  love  ; 
I  love  thy  rocks  and  rills, 
Thy  woods  and  templed  hills  ; 
My  heart  with  rapture  thrills. 

Like  that  above. 

3  Let  music  swell  the  breeze, 
And  ring  from  all  the  trees 

Sweet  freedom's  song  ; 
Let  mortal  tongue  awake, 
Let  all  that  breathe  partake, 
Let  rocks  their  silence  break, 

The  sound  prolong. 

4  Our  fathers'  God !  to  thee, 
Author  of  liberty  ? 

To  thee  we  sing ; 
Long  may  our  land  be  bright 
With  freedom's  lioly  light; 
Protect  us  by  thy  might. 

Great  God,  our  King! 


LOVE  FOR  THE  CHURCH. 

1  I  love  thy  kingdom,  Lord,— 

The  house  of  thine  abode, — 
The  church  our  blest  Redeemer  saved 
With  his  own  precious  blood. 

2  I  love  thy  Church,  O  God  ! 

Her  walls  before  thee  stand, 
Dear  as  the  apple  of  thine  eye, 
And  graven  on  thy  hand. 

3  For  her  my  tears  shall  fall, 

For  her  my  prayers  ascend, 
To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  given, 
Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 

4  Beyond  my  highest  joy 

I  prize  her  heavenly  ways, 
Her  sweet  communion,  i-olemn  vows, 
Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 


THE  JOYFUL  MEETING. 

1  How  pleasant  thus  to  dwell  below 

In  fellowship  of  love  ; 
And  though  we  part,  't  is  bliss  to  know 

The  good  shall  meet  above. 
Cho  —  0!  that  will  be  joyful,  joyful,  joyful, 
0!  that  will  be  joyful, 
To  meet  to  part  no  more, 
To  meet  to  part  no  more, 
On  Canaan's  happy  shore, 
A  ml  sing  the  everlasting  song 
With  those  who  've  gone  before. 

2  Yes,  happy  thought !  when  we  are  free 

From  earthly  grief  and  pain, 
In  heavpn  we  shall  each  other  see. 
And  never  part  again. 

3  Then  let  us  each,  in  strength  divine, 

Still  walk  in  wisdom's  ways  ; 
That  we,  with  those  we  love,  may  join 
In  never-ending  praise. 


MT  DAYS  ARE  GLIDING. 

1  My  days  are  gliding  swiftly  by, 

And  I,  a  pilgrim  stranger, 
Would  not  detain  them  as  they  fly, 
Those  hours  of  toil  and  danger. 
Cho. — For,  oh  !  we  stand  on  Jordan's  strand, 
Our  friends  are  passing  over  ; 
And  just  before,  the  shining  shore 
We  may  almost  discover. 

2  We'll  gird  our  loins,  my  brethren  dear, 

Our  heavenly  home  discerning ; 
Our  absent  Lord  has  left  us  word, 
Let  every  lamp  be  burning. 

3  Should  coming  days  be  dark  and  cold, 

We  need  not  cease  our  singing; 

That  perfect  rest  naught  can  molest, 

Where  golden  harps  are  ringing. 

4  Let  sorrow's  rudest  tempest  blow, 

Each  cord  on  earth  to  sever  ; 
Our  King  says  Come,  and  there 's  our 

home, 
Forever,  0  forever. 


THE  SAVIOUR'S  CALL. 

1  To-day  the  Saviour  calls  : 

Ye  wanderers,  come; 
Oh,  ye  benighted  souls, 
Why  longer  roam  ? 

2  To-day  the  Saviour  calls  ; 

Oh,  hear  him  now  : 
Within  these  sacred  walls 
To  Jesus  bow. 

3  To-day  the  Saviour  calls  ; 

For  refuge  fly : 
The  storm  of  justice  falls, 
And  death  is  nigh. 

4  The  Spirit  calls  to-day  ; 

Yield  to  his  power  ; 
Oh.  grieve  him  not  away, 
"1'  is  mercy's  hour. 
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